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COUNT BENYOWSKY. 


1 nw C71, 


Citadel of BOLCHERESK. The GOVERNOR and IWAN 
Sit on one Side with a Chess-board before them, paving 

great Attention to the Game. On the other Side gits 
ATHANASIA ewith a Book in her Hand, and near ber 
THEODORA W0r king Embroidery.” 


1 8 to the king! | 
Gow, Indeed! And by a pawn, too That's provoking 
enough. | | 
Iwan. Ves, yes, these kap ese © common bello _ 
he who can manage them 
Gow. Is a match for a king? True. 
Athan.—( Throwing the book aside. oh! 
Theo. You sign! 2 0 : | 
Athan. Why was I born 07 at t this places Een 
peo. I care little where I was born, it I but live, 
Aiban. And do you live! 


= Theo. W hat a droll quertion! 1 think 1 1 e that 47 
my meals. | 


B 
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SCENE, one of the GOVERNOR's Apartments in the 
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COUNT BENYOWSKY. |» Act J. 


145 Yes, every one can eat. 
Theo. Except the dead. A creature that eats, is a 


| living creature. 


Athan. You are satisfied with the torpid life of an 


| oyster. | | 
Theo. Oh, if wishes were but magic wands ! 

' Athan, What are you doing? 

Theo. I am embroidering flowers. Eh 
Atban. Where do these flowers grow? Not here, 


What a delightful country is Italy! I have just been 


reading a description of it. There orange groves flourish 
through the country; here we are obliged to work them 
in tapestry. There nature is a healthy youth; here an 
infirm old man. The inhabitants of that happy land 
may say they live. 

_ Theo, I grant they have what we wish for; but, in 


return, they want what we possess. Our soi! Produ 0 


other plants and other pleasures. 

Gow. Zounds! my knight is lost. 

Iban. And my queen saved. 

Athan. Pleasures, ay you? very house! iS a pri: SON, 


; Wrapt 1 in warm furs up to the very chin, we shrink from 
. 4 #4 A ; OP s « : 4 
the fresh air, and hungry dogs drag our sledges through 


. eternal snow. No flower unfolds itself in our cold cli. 


mate, and no fruit, ripens. Is Such your 1dea of Enjoy- 


ment? | | 

Deo. What care 1 fo flowers and fruit, as wong as J 

have men? 5 | : EEO 
Athan. Men! Alsst What kind of men? Do they 


deserve the name of human beings? “ Tomorrow, ay 


they, «is a holiday. To-morrow we will be merry.” 
| And how do they shew their mirth? The Russian 3n- 
toxicates himself with brandy; the Kamtschadale with 


chez uice of p oisonous plants. Then they stagger throng! 4 : 
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le with thrown into the great stove which warms the gnard-room. 
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wong! Atban: He may burn the bons, but their contents are 


Written in my heart, 


AR'L © COUNT BENYOWSKY. 3 
the streets, and the very dogs they meet turn away. 
This is their mirth; this is their enjoyment of life. 


Theo. But don't we sometimes seat ourselves in a Cir. 


cle, and sing a cheerful air to the Dalalagka ? 1s there no 
pleasure in that ? 


Ioan. Check to the queen! 
Gow. I don't like the. Situation of my game, 


Athan.—(TFixing her eyes on the earth. „No, my 8 
friend. To my heart it affords no Pleasure | Were my 


good mother still alive 
Theo. Have you any secret lodged i in your bosbm 


Athan. Oh, no. We eat, drink, and sleep. Who 
makes any secret of these things? Of any my no one 


1 is in want here. 


Theo. 80 much the Beit for us. „ 
Athan. Genius and feeling do not ripen in this freezing 


climate; nay, scarcely bud. To estimate the value 


of a able? s skin, to calculate the profits of a voyage 
from this country to the Aleutian and Curilian Islands, 
is all the knowledge our rude countrymen possess. A 


successful bargain is their only pleasure. Other nations 
; enjoy the delights of /owe and wire, but these barbarians 
seek enjoyment in sensualiry and brandy, Even the 
sweet sensation of humanity is unknown: to them, be. 
cause it is warm to the heart, not to the palate, Where- 
ever I direct my eyes or steps, I encounter miserable 


exiles. Sorrow appears in every eye, and penury on 
every cheek. On every side I see a muster-roll of human 


distress. No sun-beams melt our snow; it iS consumed 


by tears for ever dropping on it. 
* Theo, This discontent arises from your never-ceasing 


5 studies. Your father should order all the books to be 
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* | 7 COUNT BENYOWSKY. Act 1. 


Theo. Perhaps I am wrong. Your discontent may 
arise from another cause. You have reached the age at 


which a female suspects every thing, and comprehends 
nothing. When in possession of one thing, you want 
every thing; and if every thing were to be granted, you 


would still want something. To a heart which feels a 


void, the world is a desert. 10 a contented heart, 
Kamtschatka is a paradise. 


Athan. You are right, Theodora. I am a solitary 
being in the world: and when my father too shall leave 
me—he is old and infirm hen he too shall forsake me 
—alas! what will become of me? 

Iwan. ( Tales a bisbop. n bishop 1 have long 


nad a design upon. 


Gov. He guarded my king. 
Iban. Now for it! 
_ Gov. see no means of excaping, 


| "Baer a Sen vanr. 


Ser. Lieutenant Kulossow is arrived with several 
exiles, and waits your Excellency $ plenaure i in the anti. 
Chamber.” „„ 

Gow. Conduct him and the exiles hither. I 
[Exit Servant. 
Abe Another. | group of notched beings. Come, 


Theodora. I do not like to ce them. [Ce 


Enter Kloss ow, preceding Bexvowskv, and 4 


number of Exiles. All Stand at the entrance of the 


apartment. 


Atban. / Starts, attempts to leave the room, but turn 


again, gaxes at Benyowsky, becomes embarrassed, and 


Fears 's berself again. J=Throdon—je 1 us 20. 


Ng 


t turn” 


AG Is .. COUNT BENYOWSKY, | 5 


Theo. I: am n ready. 


Athan.—{( Looking with reserve at W 1 hy: J—Do | 
you see that man? | 


Theo. I see many men. 


Athan. But you surely can distinguiah him 1 mean. 


There is a boldness in his eye, which seems to bear him 
up against his wretched fate. 


Theo. I see a man whose allow cheeks betray Sick- 
ness and want. | | 


Athan. True, but health of ea: beams "RR his eyes. 


See, with what boldness he looks round, while his com- 
panions fix their eyes upon the earth. He seems to say, 


I am every where free. A noble spirit considers chains 


and the riband of an order in the same light. His look 
makes. me tremble. | N 


Theo. Shall we go!? 


Athan. Why should we go? To TE VE 8 8 
miliar with misfortune, is to provide a treasure for fu- 


turity. 5 
Theo. Well! we will Stay then, , 


| [Begins 4 70 work again. 


I. (Benyowky tele, Stops. behind: the Governor's 


chair, and obserwVes the game. *. 


be See! He 18 as s much at ease as i he were in his | 


own house. 


: beo. (Loo ling 15 Jonah will: be well for 1. it 
pour father should put so favourable a construction on 
his boldness as you do. , EN, 8 
. Athan. That he will.” A lofty spirit in advert must N 
gain the heart of every one. | 


Gow. (Rising. )—1 have lost the : game. 
Iwan. Yes—you have, : ; 
Ben. | Not exactly. | 
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„„ COUNT BENYOWSKY» 44 J. 


6. Looks up with astonishment, gu rey him keenly, | 


and measures him from head to foot. / W ho are you? 


Ben. A soldier. I have been a general—I am now a 


slave. 


Gow. Do you Understand chess 3 
Ben. A little. 
Gov. Do you think it possible that my game can be 


recovered? 


Ben. Perhaps it may. 
Gow. Try then.— (7 Iwan. With y your permission. | 
Iwan. By all means, if you wish it; but there is no 


chance of aue. In four moves I shall check- mate 
. [ Benyowsky and Iwan begin 10 pioy. 


 Gow.—(To Kulossow, e es ; 
Ku. Here it is. | 
60. After having hastily . it, ht 70 1 | 


officer. Do you know any thing res >ecting this man? 
1 


Kul. He was the general of the Polish confederates, 


and was made a prisoner, after being sev everely W ounded. 


Gow. What is his name ? 
_ Kul. Count Benyowsky. | 
Ben. Check to the king and queen! 
Iwan. Damnation! | 
| | Gov.—(To Kulossow. Eihove you had a dangerous 
voyage ? | | 
Kul. Extremely 1 on our passage from 


= Ochozk hither, we were overtaken by a dreadful storm, 


Our mainmast was carried away by the board, and shat- 


| tered the captain's arm, His great pain made him inca- 
pable of attending to the vessel, and Count Benyowsky 
undertook to supply his place. Most Skiltully he did it, 


To his Any» and FER UHION. we are opuged for our 


Ben. Check mate! B 


ous. 


rom 
rm. 


hat- 
nca- 
vSky 
d it, 

our 


AA . COUNT BENYOWSKY. _ 7 


Iwan. — (Owerturnus the board Feeviehiy. )—You deal | 


with the devil! 


Ben. (Smiling. Success, united with a little pru- 5 
dence, has before been dignified with that accusation. 
| Iwan. I am proverbially prudent. When I use the 
term prudent, I mean to imply, Iwan Fedrowitsch, cap- 


tain of the Cossacks, the second person in this province. 
Here is the r I have lost. 


[Throws Several bank-notes dds the table. 


Gow. It seems, Count, you are as skilful a chess- 
player as a mariner. You have lately saved a half.lost 


vessel, and now a hali-lost game. The latter only con- 
cerns myself. I or the Finer 1 return Van e in the 


name of the Empress. | | 
Ben.—{ Boxing with great dignity. )—Thoxe whom E- 


rescued from destruction have already thanked me. | 
Gov. Let his chains be taken off.— (He is obeyed. j— 


V. our conduct has in one minute procured you what you 


could not otherwise have acquired for many years my 


respect. Vou might have made yourself master of the 
vessel during the storm. You might have fed | to some 
remote part of the world. 5 
Ben. I might have done more: I had it in my power 


to let the vessel sink. But you perceive [ had the cou- 
rage to preserve my life. 
Alban. Oh, Theodora! what a man} 


Gow. In whatever respect my duty to my Sovereign 


will allow.me to shew you marks of my esteem, and to 


alleviate the Severity of your fate, I will do it most 


rcadily. 


Ben. I envy you, Sir, the pleasing prerogative of „ 
ercising gencrosity towards the wretched, and I feel a re. 

guard for you, because you know how to use it, | 
© Gov. At present my duty commands me to preecr! be 


your future mode of lite, TED 
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» -] | COUNT BENYOWSKY, Aa I, 


Ben. T he man who knew now to command, will know 


how to obey. 


Gov. Obedience and peaceable demeanour : are first 1 re- 
quired of you. PL | 


Ben. Those are easy to a slave. 


Gov. You are at liberty, and will be supplied with 
provisions for three days; after which you must provide 


for your own support. Each exile will receive a gun, a 


| lance, powder and ball. The chace will me in future, 


your Sole employment. 


Ben.—(With ardour and light; Erne Hes and | 
arms! Transporting occupation | It will remind me of 
war and liberty. | , 

60%. You must annually eiter to me, as a Ade to 
the crown, the skins of six sables, fifty rabbits, two 
foxes, and two ermines. Not far from the town a place 
will be allotted to you, where you must build houses for 
ourselves, and each will be b with furniture 

from the magazine. | | 
Ben. Your Excellency i is most kind. While you as- 
Sign to us our labour, you console us. | 
Cow. I shall enter into an alliance with time and claw. 
tom, to smooth the rugged path on which it is Your 
destiny to wander. Meanwhile, farewell! 
Ben. Vour Empress is a great woman. She has placed 
a humane governor where humanity was most necessary. 


I go to shew my companions, oy my example, how they 
$hould endure misfortune. 


{Exit with the Exiles, 
| Gowv.—ſ Looking after him. )—That ! is a great man.“ 
Iwan. A great Chess- player, you mean. 

Aiban. What a. noble youth! 1 


Ivan. How rapidly he played! Move upon move! | s 


Gov. With what dignity he bears misfortune ! 
Icwan. My game was so favourable. 


Athan. What noble pride, yet what easy manners! 
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Act I. COUNT BENYOWSKY., 1 9 


Juan. Check to the king and queen! I Shall never 


forget that while I live, 


© + GoV. Willingly will 1 alle viate his fate, whenever 15 
can and dare. | 
Athan. Suppose, my dear father: you were not to in- 
sist upon his attention to the chace during these cold 
days, and were, instead of it 


Gov. Well! What instead of it? 


Athan. I have long felt a wish to be instructed in 5 
French and music. Vou, too, ate sometim. es Said you 
_ wiſhed it Perhaps. | GN 
S0. Perhaps What h | 


Athban. The Count could instruct me. 
Cow. If he understands them. | 

Athan. —(With eagerness. )—Oh! Tam Sure - he Joes, * 
Theo. —(Aside.)—Ay, ay, no doubt. | 
| VER 1 8 Come, triend, breakfast! 1s ready, 


FLY 1 


Ioan. As js follows the Governor. Check to the 


king and e It is enough to make a man distracted. 4 


[ Exzr. 


Theo. (Parting 3 PR TR TI into a wvork-bag. JS: 


Shall we £0 to breakfast? 


Athan. (Los in meditation, 1 rcarcely bearing. 


| Theodora's question.) —Directly. 


Theo,——( After a pause. our father will expect 


vou to pour out the tes. 
Aiban. Do you think $0 * 


Theo. (After another pause. lt will be necessary, 


too, to fetch some sugar from the cupboard. 


Athan.—(Sterting, as if from a dream, KY hat hag 


5 ? Ves No- Mou are wrong. 
Theo.—( Laughing. )—In what . 


Alban. In what respectle>( Sinks opal into « a rewerie. .) 
on! | | 
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10 


Theo. I am hungry. 
Aiban. Hungry! How can you be hungry now)? 
Theo. (Laughing. )—Because I: have had nothing to 


eat to- day.—(Athanasia makes no reply, but rivets her eyes 


upon the floor, while her features betray what is passing 


in ber mind. )—Athanasia !—(Aside. )—How can I dispel 
these Rin ? 


Enter a SERV ANT. 


Ser. His Excellency requests that Miss Athanasiz 
Athan.—( Awaking. 1 The French master! I'll 


come directly. | | Exit. | 
| Theo. The Erect master! Ha! Ha! . comprehend 
all this. 1 e 355 5 e 


- SCENE changes to the Village, where the Exiles dwell. 


Enter CRUs TY W from his hut. 


Ern Hall to the morning sun! It is a clear Serene 
winter's day, but—hoo—it is cold. The snow glitters, 
and crackles. The smoke spires into the air. Small 


icicles hang to my fur collar, wherever I have chance 8 


to breathe. Oh, my heart, why dost thou alone for 


ever burn and glow? Old blockhead that I am! My 
| hair 18 white as the rime which cover s these larches, and 


yet beneath the snow rages a flame like the volcang 
Calitowa. Oh, liberty, liberty, thou art, like breit! 


the requisite of every rank and age. Bread nourishes the c 


body liberty the wu” Alas! tor. a single indie scretion 
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Ad IJ. COUNT BENYOWSKY, 11 


have I been an exile three-and-twenty years. Oh, my 


wite, my child! Are you alive? Are you in health? 
Hlast thou too already wrinkles on thy forehead, dear 
Elizabeth? Has sorrow for the loss of thy affectionate 
husband bleached thy cheek (V. 1th romantic conuulsie 
action. )—See! she puts forth her hand. to Support her 


infirm old Crustiew, Give, give me thy land, Elizabeth. 


What suffering can be so Severe on earth as not to be al- 
leviated by a loving wife? I see thee too, my dear 
Alexander. How tall thou art grown! Thou wert lying 
in the cradle when I imprinted my last kiss upon thy 


toothless mouth, and marked a cross upon thy breast 


with my chains. There you are sitting together, and 


Alexander says, „ Mother, tell me how. my father 
looked”—and his mother drops a tear upon her needle. 


= work—a tear, in which my image floats, With $orrow 
she celebrates our wedding-day. She invites remem- 
brance as a guest; ; and grief too appears, though unin. 
vited —(Burcting into a flood of tears. )—Oh, God, al. 
low me for one of my tew remaining moments, ow 
me to clasp her in my arms, that I may: teel there! is a 
being in the world. who loves met 


. Enter STEP A ANOFF 7 25 a gun in his hand, and a fox as 


avell as a Souple of ne 1s ON his back. 


Step. Good 457 * you, old Grution : Fa the. 
sun itself will congeal to a sheet of ice. There he 
be prongs in the firmament, as if he had been painted and 
placed there by some miserable ag 50 totally de void : 
| 5. ne of power and warmth. | | 5 


Crus. Yet you went out ER 


Step. 1 did, and have killed w hat you 5 see — a fox and | 
K nie ot. rabbits. In another hour they w ould have 
Peen troze 1» to de: ath. Feel! © hey Al are as hard and of 
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12 COUNT. BENYOW SKYe Ad J. 


as bones. When I shot them, they scarcely bled. A 
little red ice dropped from the wound. 


Crus. Have you been to town? 


Step. 1 was there last night. Ac e exiles 
is just arrived. 


Crus. —(Eagerly. )—Indeed! Shams on me! I have 


caug ht myself in the act of giving wy toa | hateful sen- 


ee. W hat! One of your od romantic notions ? 
Crus. Romantic it is not. Ought I to wish That others 


. may be wretched, because I am so? | Tn 
Step. Why not? They are companions in misery. 

There is some little consolation in hearing therff com 

Plain of hardehip, which custom has made tolerable. 
40 Bd. | 


Crus. Are there many of them? : 


Step. About twenty. I understand there! is a noble 
Pole among them, a valiant, enterprizing,  fearless sol. 
| dier. That is my man. N 


Crus. What are you brooding upon 7. 


| Step. Upon eggs which you had no concern in 1 ing . 
upon projects beyond your courage or conception. What 
kind of life do we lead? Heaven and hell! If you ask me | 
whether I had rather be the hunter, or the hunted fox, 

I know not how to answer you. I envy the fox, because 


he steals, and enjoys his booty—because, even in the 


chace, he listens, as he flies, with anxious hope; W hereas 
no interchange ot sensation tells me I am alive. 


Crus. Courage without power is like a child who a acts 


the soldier. 8 


Step. Courage without power i is a nonentity. Courage 
18 never without power. In short, 1 will no longer sub- 
mit to such a life of misery. | 


u:. None of us would submit to it, were we not | 
under controul. | 
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Step. Make me your leader, and I will appoint the 


stranger Second in command. In a e pda we shall 


be free. 


Crus —(Shaking bis head, ob Steparioff t Unite | 
5 your valour with another's Wisdom and experience; 


then we may perhaps succeed. 


Step. How sagacious! Old people must ever be trying = 
to convince us, that the world would perish, if not SUP- 
ported by their sage advice. An old man always wants 
a clear light, and then walks cautiously and slowly, 
while the youth needs but a d sees — he 


snatches. a 


Crus. How long has this with inhabited you mind? 
But a few months ago you laughed when others mur- 


mured. 


Crus. Whence this sudden alteration ? 


Step. Hear me, old man, and comprehend me, if you | 
can. To warm myself at an oven, or in the sun, to be 
drawn by horses s or by dogs, to eat sterlet or dried fish, 


was hitherto a matter of indifference to me, and will re- 


main so, if the girl I love will but partake of them. 


Crus. The girl you love! 
Sees, Why „yes. ls it 50 wonderful that I | ould be 


in love? 


3 
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Crus. Are. you : beloved in return ? 


Step. Who would ask such a question When you 
wish to purchase a woman's heart, you must not spend 
much time in cheapening it. Pretend you do not care 


much for. the "article, and you will obtain it at a low 
rate. 


Crus. Who is the girl w chom you admire 'Y 

Step. Athanasia, | | SEED | 
Crus. The Governor's daughter | „ 
Step. Ves. Why do you start? | | 1 


Step. And now I am ; enraged that others only murmur, 
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Crus. Are you mad! 

Step. Ha! Ha! Ha! Ts the Governor's ; daughter less 
a woman than the daughters of other people ? 

Crus. You are right. I ought to have laughed instead 

| of starting. A Prisoner, an exile, who is banished from 


| society, who cannot even call the knife his own which 


WY he carries in his pocket, who only enters the castle i! 


which Athanasia yy es, u when he i 18 Obli Sed“ to W ork chore 


as a slave 
Step. This it is w „nich drives me to desperätion- 


When the lovely creature passes me, nay, even touches 
me with her silken gown, she scarcely cver sees me; and 
| when perchance She does, there is nothing but compas- | 
sion in her looks. Not even on Easter Sunday, when. 
every Russian may approach and kiss his neighbour, 
while he says, Christ is risen from the dead,” not even 
then dare I approach her. But this shall not long con- 


tinue. What I am able to do I will dare to do, 
= Crus, Stepanoff, vou are drunk earlier than usual 
5 to-day. „ | | 
Step. Ha! Ha! Ha! Old age calls manly $pir it Gra 
kenness ! Common souls think every great project mad- 
ness; but when it has succeeded, Wen Crown the achiever 
with the title of hero. | 


Enter wWasirs, 72 | 


Wasili. Some new exiles are arrived, and . ap- 


proach our village, 


Step. Thanks to St. George, we shall learn again, at 
last, how. the world goes on- hether men be Still fools, 


and what kind of folly is the present fashion. 


Crus. Go, Wasili, and see that a new cask is tapped. 


"Place the bottles and glasses, the caviar and cedar- nuts, 
upon the table. T hey are h hungry. Let us try 
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to beguile them of their SOITOW for the first quarter of 
an hour. 1 | | | [Exit Wasili. 


Step. That Wasili is an Ale fellow. There are ä 
employments in the world which mould 8 into a 1 
Certain form for the term of his whole life. He is like 

a piece of paper, which, after having been once folded, 
| never loses its marks. Is it not evident, at first sight, 
that this man has been in service at court? He announces 
those who arrive, he conducts those who depart, he ga- 
thers intelligence wherever he can, he understands how _ 
to set out a table, he is as idle as a satiated lap-dog, and | 


1 4 his head is like a lady's work-basket. | | | 
f r,. * et in one thing he resemples 88 His tongue — 
7 is sharp. | | 


Step. It i is only a cat's tongue, It can lick is skin | 


9 olf, but not wound. 5 Oe | 
— Crus. Here come the <trangers, 1 VVV 
1 | Elie Bin 0 SKY OY ExI1FS. 

1 (Curiosity and joy immediately attract the older inhad:. 


1 tzants of the willage from their huts, who assemole _ 
a round the nen Exiles.) | 


er 
5 Welcome among us, ye companions in misery. 
Sep. Our welcome is like the Salutation of hell, when 
the devil arrives with a fresh stock of souls | 
Ben. Participated sufferings lose half their bitterness. 
B I greet you all as my brethren. | | 
* Crus. Stranger, give me thy hand. —(He Shakes it. = 
"* - | observe upon this wrist the marks of recent chains. 
My wrist was once as red as this; but three-and-tw FE | 
4. years erase the | impressions both of good and evil. | 
ts, Ben. How! Have you dw elt on this coast tor three- | 
try and. tw enty Vears | and are vou $till alive? 


16 
Crus. 1 am, and I still hope. 
Ben. Then is hope the 285 treasure which increases 
with misfortune. 


rut. It is a last resource, n we are willing to 
share with any one, though never entirely to consume. 


COUNT BE XYOWSKY., | 


Step. What is v8 without courage -A broken. 


winded courser. | 
Ben. Misfortune excites courage. 
Step. Not always. Despair alone excites it—Misfor. 
tune droops, and loses the faculties of exertion. __ 
Crus. Let us have no more of this ill-timed prattle ! 
You are in want of refreshment. We have prepared « 
breakfast; and though we treat you with Sorry Ms we 
do it 1 0 5 willing hearts. | 

Ben. Tell me—where Shall we : dwell} ? Where Shall. we 
build our huts? _ 

Crus. The inclemency of the season will not allow 


you to build as yet. Our huts are open to you; and we 
will lodge you as well as we are able till the approach of 


spring. Go, Wasili; fetch the tickets on which our 


names are written, that I may Shake them in my cap, : 


and allot to each stranger his companion. [Exit Wasili. 


Ben. —(Apart to Ernste. N old os let me 


dwell with you. 


Crus. — The some. )—Yeo ou hall. Alen 3 tel] 3 
me, friends. Is there no one among you who knows the 


forsaken wife of Crustiew ? She lives, most probably, in 
Novogorod. ( Looki ng nanny around. Hoh there no 
ne? | | 

An Reil Cone! 1 had 3 her. 


Crus. —{ Clasping bim with great 6 emotion in his arms. 0 N 


| Oh, my friend, is she alive? 
Exile. She is. 8 
Crus. In what way does whe live 7 
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Exile. In quiet retirement. I saw her lately at the 

8 3 £ holy-water teast. | 5 - | | 

3 Crus. And my son Alexander? 

o Exile. He is a soldier, and has gained 1 renown. 
= Crus. Oh, Almighty God! Perhaps for the first time 


1 the thanksgiving of a happy man ascends to thee from 
Kamtschatka's dreary coast! My friend, may you, for 

7 these happy tidings, enjoy what none but Providence 

r. can grant —consolation and happiness i in ee 

1 Re-enter Wa SILL, 

4 

* Waiili. How's are the tickets. | 

| Crus. (Shales them in bis cap, and Selects one end 

we Y Served, which he Secretly puts into Benyowsky' S Hand.) 

: E pretend to have taken this. —(Aloud. )—Now, let each | 

ow stranger draw the name of his future companion. 5 

We Step. This is a lottery which contains but very fer 

10f prizes. The huts are en "—_ and the inhabitants 

our _ croaking ravens. | . 

dap, 2 Ben. — Appears to draw a XP Tos from the e which | 

Sl: 8 be opens and reads. )—Crustiew ! 

me Crus. You are welcome. We will Share our happy | 

- recollections, and interchange wishes and hopes. 

tell Ben, I dare engage that you. will not lose * the inter- 

the change. | | | 


y, in First bel -t a ticket and reads 1 tee | 
e no f noff. : 
| # Step. If you can laugh when you have the cholic, I | 
bid you welcome. | | 
ms. þ ; Second Exile. 9 )—Wasili. 
—— Step. He will tell you how my used to dance in the 
reign of the Empress Elizabeth. 
4 Third Exile. —( Draws. Alesis. | 
Toſs He was a rien and will teach you how to pray. 
2 
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Fourth i fd )—Baturin. 

| Step. Oh, that fellow can describe to you the wart s 
wedding in the reign of Peter the First. 

Fifth Exile.—( Draws. )—Heraklius Zadskoy. 

Step. That man will drink you under the table, if you 
have swallowed nothing but proof-spirit all your life, 
Sixth Exile=(Draws.)—Biatzinin. 


Step. He teaches hawks to pounce upon their prey, 


nn catches hares with springes. 

| Seventh Exile.—( Draws. )—Lobtschoff. _ 

Step. He can count how many hairs grow on a sable 8 
>, back, and how many eggs an ant lays. | | 
Crus. All is now properly arranged. Let us, there- 


few,” go to breakfast; that over the full goblet our 2 


: young friendship may have. a rapid growth. . 


Ben. The full goblet shall make it grow, and its Pg 


ness will be established by « our common micerys 9 
N %  LExeunt. 


2 3 
4 XZ * 
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SCENE, a wretched Apartment in CRUsTIEw's Hut. 
BENYOWSKY 2s ting at a Window with 27 Head 
Supported on his Hand. os 


Ben. At Wand the morning dawns. At length the 
sun casts a glance upon Kamtschatka; a glance, cold and 
comfortless as my wretched fate. Where are you, ye 
gay visions of my early youth? Iam torsaken—left to 
solitary, gloomy meditation. No voice whispers at the 
side of my couch, „ Hist! He sleeps.“ No tears will! 
ever drop upon my grave, declaring, „ Alas! He is 


dead.“ No one hates me -n one loves me- and am I 
a still alive? A knife and a lance, a sword #nd a gun, have 
been given to me—and am I still alive? Quick let me 


break these bonds, and burst from my confinement! My 


soul is free, and does not own the power of chains. 

|: Alas! I am restrained by Hope, that daughter of the 
jailor, who plays the wanton with every prisoner. The 
dagger drops from my hand, and I sink into her arms. 
(A pause. )—Pool that Iam! Lam a child in leading - 
Y Strings. Hope is but a doll, with which children of a 
: larger growth play till they reach the grave, that they 
1 may not lament their misfortunes. Begone! Me thou . 
halt not deceive. I am a man. To what power will 
my spirit stoop? Who is lord over my existence but the 
I Almighty—and myself / He espies a knife upon the ta- 
ble. With a look of horror and desperation he rivets his 
ge upon it; Suddenly. he stretches forth his hand, and 

| ** ves it. Irresolutely he raises his arm 10 51a himselt. 


BE 4 2- | 
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He gases alternately at the knife, and towards Heaven. 
His hand sIlowly sinks upon his knee. He throws his other 
arm upon the back of the chair, and rests his head upon it, 
 avhen a miniature Set in diamonds drops from his hair. 
| 4 Starts up alarmed, Snatches it, and gazes intently at 

By degrees Sorrow glistens in his eyes, and he e- 
hikes )—Emilia !—My wife! (lle throws the knife 


—_— On ro rn — = - — — 
pron —ͤ — ow — — 
— 8 —— — — — — — | — 


away.)—Thee have I preserved. Of thee my rapacious 

foes have not deprived me. In my hair J hid thee and 
| in my heart. Emilia, the globe lies between us, but 
l God and love know neither space nor time. I will live 
ll bor thee. For thee I will fight, and defy a host of com- 
| 5 batants. This picture shall be my shield, my talisman. 
1 When real love inhabits a heart, fear is a stranger, ang 
[ 5 | guilt a cast. off servant. Oh, gentle Hope! return, and <q 
| | | associate with thy sister Love. Never part again, Sweet » 
1 enchanting pair. Emilia loves me my wife loves me= C 
N It matters not whether a wall or a quarter of the world 3 -$ 
= | divides us. At this very hour she is perhaps praying 3 1d 
| Z for my deliverance, while a suckling hangs upon her u. 
| 1 arm, and lisps the name of father. Live, Benyow ys ce 
5 bye! ORE. life e to her and him. „„ is 
„ "Hacer Cher . 2 5p 
| (Benyowsky hastily conceals the picture.) 
Crus. Good morning, friend, and brother.—/The, pri: 


shake hands. / ask not how you have slept, for we 
were only separated by a slight partition, I heard 01 e 
pacing to and fro, throughout the mgat, and as I bh | 
; groaned! in unison with you. ET 
Ben. Forgive me, good old man, if 1 disturbed you. 3 
Time and custom will soon teach me how to bear the at 
want of rest myself, without infringing upon; vour's 
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Crus. sleep is not always rest, and hapless is the 
wretch whose only rest is sleep. You yesterday men- 


tioned a few words respecting the possibility of escape. 1 
Fou seemed inspired by the hope of a happier futurity. 
1 My heart caught the spark, and burst into a flame. ; 
Ben. It is a flame without fuel. 1 

J Crus. How! Think you it will be soon extinguished ? 

& 3 ; —(With Solemnity, and in a lower tone. No. For 

d _ three-and-twenty years, the project has been ripening in 

t my mind, It has ripened slowly, like gold in the bosom 

ve of the mountains. Much have I prepared, Much is . 
n. done, much still remains to be done. Twenty men have © 
n. worn fidelity to me. They are well prepared, for they 

nd are armed with courage, understanding, experience, and 

FR determination. In one respect, and in one only, are we 

eet 3 wanting. In none have I tound the real Spirit of a leader. | 

RE One man is tickled. by ambition, Another, though in 

Td. : Slavery, boasts of his birth and rank. A third has no 

ing idea of a firm, well-regulated association. A fourth 

her would to-morrow execute the 22 and on the SUC- _ 

&y, 4 ceeding day consider of the means. In short, every one 


"BO tolerably adapted for the situation he at present holds, gl 

but in no one can I discover the s amp of a truly great 

pirit. We have abundance of wheel , but no Mail. | 
spring. | 


Ben. You yourself— e —_ 

© Crus. I know myself. The boy may become an enter. 9 

/T hej © prizing youth, but the greybeard can never act with the "oY 
or we energy of man. Let me have time to survey a thing on = 


d you every side, and my courage often equals my experience. =. 
lay, 1 hut when sudden dangers surround me like repeated 


_ {aches of lightning, when years depend upon a minute | 3 

d you. hen I must jnstantly determine thus or thus—then — 
ear te 1 ml overpowered, irresolute, bowerless. 5 4 
| 8 
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Ber. And were you to find the man whom your ima- 


gination has depicted, what reliance can he place upon a 
horde of criminals? They are rash, but not courageous; 
daring, but not magnanimous. Their resolution is in- 
toxication, and at the decisive moment its effects would 
fall upon their nerves. Who would be e for the 
fidelity of men like these? | 
Crus. I—and their misery. Shall I Aeseribe to you 
the latter? I will: for, unless you release them from it, 
your destination is the sxame.—(With increasing energy. 5 


—Believe me, all who dwell here are not criminals. 
One hasty expression has doomed many a wretch to 


perish here. Miserable is the criminal—but far more 
miserable he whom indiscretion only has loaded with the 
chains of Slavery. Bowed to the earth by agony and 
_ penitence, he lands on these inhospitable $hores, and 
penury steps forth to welcome him. Countenances, on 
which justice, and often nature, has stamped the mark 
of guilt, Scowl at his approach. In vain does he Scek a 
friend. In vain does he attempt to recal the pleasing 


visions of his former days: or, if he can recal them, 


What do they avail? To him who hopes, they are a cor- 


dial: to him who dares not hope, they are a torture. In- 


dustry and perseverance but prolong his misery. He is 
not allowed to possess any property, and every villain _ 
may plunder him with impunity. He must. patiently en 
dure oppression; for if his spirit, roused by injurious 
treatment, dare assert the rights of nature, the laws of 
the great Peter decree that he shall be the prey of dogs. 
Banished from the reputable part of society, reduced to 
every slavish and disgusting employment, fed on dried 
fish, and almost daily doomed to feel the scourge Oh, 1 
What a wretched, wretched picture! Health affords him F 
no delight. When sickness assails him, he is devoid of 
every consolation: 4 when death overtakes him, he is for 4 
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saken by: the world, ere he has left the world; In a 
dreary desert his last groan dies away, and the dews of 
death remain upon his clay-cold brow, unwiped by any 
friend. Days and weeks creep slowly after each other, 
and the victims of despair perish imperceptibly. Putre- 
faction alone enforces from tyranny the last favour of 
being buried in the snow. 


Ben. Hold! Thou wouldst murder 3 me e by slow poison. 
Lend me a dagger. | 5 | 
Crus. Many a victim of despair has here plunged the 
dagger into his own heart—and his executioners have 
laughed. No one has yet indulged the hope of tasting 
liberty, without having recourse to the compassion of 
death or princely power. No one has yet anticipated 
freedom by means of united prudence, courage and de- 
termination. For thee was reserved this glorious antici- 


: pation—-this glorious achievement—-for thee, Count 5 


Benyow Ky —Hyngarian. magnate — husband —-father— 
hero! | 8 | | 
Ben. —(With ardour. Te, am SN, e What 
can Ido? What dost thou wish that I should do? _ 
Crus, Age has but words—manhood | is rich in action. 
Ben. Thou hast poured oil enough into my glowing 


I pant for action. What Shall, what can 1 do? 
Crus. Release thyself and us. 


Ben. Here is my arm. 


- 


Lend me thy head; . 
Crus. Nature has formed thine own to govern. Thou 


hast no need of my wisdom; but my caution shall ever 
wait at thy side. | 


Ben. Yet how is this? As yet 1 am in the dark. The 
power of man is united with all- pow erful nature in op- 
position to us. On one side desert wastes, and bound- 5 
less fields of snow; on the other, unknown seas divide 
us trom the h: bitable world. Without a Ship, without 


a pilot, 0 thout arms, without proviions, how long can 
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ve struggle ? It we be free to- , to-morrow we must 
die, : 1 ; | 
Crus. Die and be free! Is. not that far 5 to 


the description I have given of our present situation? 


The game we play at has every e Much may 
be gained—life only can be lose. 1 


Ben. Thou art right, old man. Let me examine the 


interior of thy daring project.—( Crustiew opens a Small 
| closet, takes out a book, and presents it to Benyowsky, 


oho opens it, and reads,)—** Anson's voyage round the 


world. In what respect will this assist us? 5 
Crus. The name of Anson is the name of a friend; 


On my arrival the barbarians ransacked all my pockets. 


My purse, which contained but little, became their 
booty, as well as several other trifles. I trembled; they; 
laughed at me with exclamations of derision. The 


blockheads knew not that I trembled for the safety of 
my books. Three friends have, with fraternal affection, 


accompanied, and, in some measure, consoled me during 
| my long captivity. These three are Anson, Platn, and 
Plutarch. To the second I am obliged for my belief in 
Heaven, for my reliance on a happier futurity. The 
third has made me acquainted with the heroes of anti- {2 
bath and has taught me to feel the epergetic dignity of 
To hope—Oh, Benyowsky! to hope—(pointing 
t 1 55 book)—The first has unn me—the undaunted, 


noble Anson! 
Ben. How $0 > 
i „ e e „Irlient! Flight to 
the Marian Islands! 1 he possibility of this Lord Anson 


haas developed. Tinian—an island, which is like a para. 
Adise on earth blessed with a mild climate —harmless in- 4 
_ habitants—=wholesome fruits—peace—liberty—conten . 
5 ment— happiness! Oh, Were Benyowsky | save | 1 
2 1. and us. = 
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Ben. With astonizhment. and rapture I lock up to thy 


gigantic mind. Thy hand! I will execute thy great de- 


sign, or perish in the attempt. With this hand I devote 


to thee my life. Nothing can release me from my vow, 


but death or liberty. Embrace me as Misery and 
Despair embrace each other—embrace me as thy brother. 
Crus. Pardon me. You are our leader.—( He kneels. 75 


swear to you submission and fidelity. 


ben. Sinking upon his neck. }J—1 will ul this 
confidence—l will conquer or die. But if I fall, by him 


who made me, thou shalt quake, Kamiachatks1 


Crus, Enough ! Our brethren in misfortune, and in 


this union, are waiting for my signal.—{ He goes to the 


door, and geweral times pulls a rope TOO from 
1 on Which a bell is heard, . | 


Ben, What are you doing ? 


Crus. Come to the window. See! They crowd hither 5 
from all sides. „ 8 
e out. )—Transporting Sight! Thus does 5 


the wretch, Whose vessel is about to shiver on the rock, 
pare at his deliverers approaching krom the #hore. 5 


Enter STEPANOFF,. Kvprix, BArukIx, and many 
other Exiles. Mutual Salutations are exchanged, aud 


bands Shaken un every Side. The assembly then forms 
a Semicircle,, in the centre 1 which Stand Cav STIEW 
and BEN NYOWSKY.,, 


Crus, Friends, and | es ater You have for se- 
: veral years chosen my maturer. age to be your. guide 


hrs the path where thorns are plentifully scattered, 


2 z and the rose is not allowed to blossom. You have been 


: 1 satisfied with me in all respects, except my tardy circum. 


Fx 
|. 
5 
f 
3 


3 2 spection, © Lou have always approved my conduct, ex. 
| ] cept when * checked your: rash nene restrained 
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your daring impotence, and called to you while you 
gnawed your chains, * Hold, for you only make the 
evil greater than it is.” Think you that I have felt the 
weight of these fetters less than yourselves ? Think you 
that my sighs, my curses, or my tears, have been fewer 
than your own? No. Like you, have I panted for free- 
dom and deliverance. Rouse yourselves, my brethren 
—the hour is at length arrived. I solemnly renounce 
every preference which your united choice has hitherto 
bestowed on me. At our head stands an intrepid hero, 

(Pointing to Benyowsky )—a noble Hungarian, bred to 
war and victory under the Polish banners. His arm Shall 
free us. He wills it, and his will is absolute. The 
fame of his exploits will go before time, and tyrants 


i will tremble when he unsheaths his sword. Confused 


mnurmurs arise among the assembly.) — Speak, Count 
Benyowsky. silence immediately 25 evails W the 
_ assembly.) | | | | | 
Ben. Speak, say you ? Be our e the clash of 
swords! Be our morning salutation the oath of fidelity! 
Be our evening blessing the shout of liberty! The bonds 
of misery are stronger than the chains of slavery. Des- 
pair is stronger than the fear of death.) You know me 
not—I know not you—but we are wretched—therefore 
we are brethren. It there be one among you, who will 
Shed his blood for you more willingly, let him step 


forth, and Lill instantly do homage to him. My am- J 
| bition excites me not to claim pre-eminence; but if it 


be your will, resolved am I to climb the craggy steep on 
which the palm of freedom flourishes, heedless whether 
a fragment of the rock Should roll upon me, and crush 


my soul out. Let him who sees me waver plunge his 


5 sword into my breast. With you to conquer, or to die, 
is my firm and unalterable determination—50 help me 


you have witnessed. 


7 between us. 


5 support. 


| : from another. 
not, who shall be the leader? We thirst for freedom | 
it is immaterial whether he or I present the e cup. 
I Stepanoff, thou art a man. 
will, no envy shall profane this union. 


ne our partners in mistortune is a law to bien 1 willingly "7 
3 submit. | 


44 II. 


God 13 Confused Sounds Y yoke arise vue the 
Exiles.) | | 
Crus. *Tis well. Let every one who thinks like Crus- 
tiew bare his head, and raise his hand. —( All do go, e- 
cept Ste panoff.) Vou alone, Stepanoff? | | 
Step. Yes, I alone. Thinkst thou that thy smooth 
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tongue i is a wire, by which we may be led like puppets? 


I know the power of rhetoric upon the heart. 
hav 6 spoken—now will 1 peak. 

Crus. Do 80. | 

Step. My comrades, 1S this just? I, who. am your 
countryman, step forward in opposition to a foreigner 
a heretic. I will not dispute his heroism. He is brave 
but so am I. Of his- courage you have heard—mine 
The Poles were obliged to Place | 
an Hungarian at their head—but we are Russians. He 
says $ he will shed his blood for you—that will I do also. 


Fou 


Is it worth our trouble to discuss the value of a slave's 
blood: He will make a merit of his exploits—mine are 


the gift of brotherly affection. ; J will fight with you to- 
morrow as J feasted with you. yeterday. Now, decide 


(Many af the Exiles place their caps again upon theis 
beads, when Crustiew attempts to address them.) 0 


Ben.—(To Crustiew. Hold! Unanimity must be our 
Man can do but little - nen can do much. 
The chain will become useless, it one link be parted 
The question is, what shall be done 


_ Give me thy hand. No ill. 0 


The decision of 


28 COUNT BENYOWSKY. Act II. 


5 Step. Enough of this prattle | How long will you de- 
lay your decision? [A confused noise takes place. 


| Several Exiles. Old Crustiew shall decide for us. 

Crus. (Gives a signal with his hand, on which all 

are Silent. )—Stepanoff is valiant as the lightning, which 
darts from Heaven, and blasts the just as well as the un- 


just.—(To Stepanoff, )—Nay, wrinkle not your forehead, 


knit not your eye-brows thus; for, when our freedom 1s 


at stake, I will declare the truth: | Brethren, the Per. 
sians were accustomed to throw the army which opposed 


them into confusion, by driving elephants before them; 
but never was an — their leader. Do 85 com. 
pre hend me? 
All. Benyow sky! Count Benyow ky 15 We chuse N 
Step. Be it — 1 RT is taught to bend his 
knee. - 
Crus ={ Kneeling. W e swear to thee | | 
All. — Kneeling, and PO tbeir right bands. Job 
| We swear | 
Crus. Inviolable kqelity, and oncontitional obedience; 


Be our united exertions devoted to our great design—it 


necessary, our lives: Be our tongues bound to secrecy. 


Be death the portion of the perjured, and be no bonds 
of friendship or relationship sufficient to prevent the 


destruction of him who abides not by his oath! 
Al. This we swear. L 
Crus, If tate Should ordain that any one of us be cast 


into a prison, we swear that no tortures shall force us te 


confess that we have entered into this confederacy. We 
swear that we will sooner bite off our tongues, and spit 
them in the face of our executioners. We swear that 
either poison or a dagger shall rob the tyrants of their 


:: Pre, and that our graves shall likewise be the graves of 


our secret. 
All. This“ we swear. 
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Crus. Enough! CA¹¹ rise. 
Ben. (Kneels, and presents both hands to Crustiew. }: 


| From thy hand I accept thy oath, and that of all as. 
: sembled here. | 


In thy hand I pledge my own. 
Crus. I accept it. God is witness to it. —(After a 


ls. pause.)—Brethren, at the hour of midnight as. 


semble in the n that we may 1 this IIS... 


| om onde at the altar, 


An Ext LE © benni men, from the door. 


Exile. A servant of the Governor approaches. 
 Crus.—(Alarmed. eee Our numbers will ex- 
cite suspicion. 5 
Ben. Sing, brethren! Sing + any thing which fret oc. 
curs to 8 785 e 


(One of the Exiles Sings the first 7 and the res: 


9 85 immediately join in chorus. 
Come, my comrades, join with me; 
Think no more of slavery. 1 

Let us with a jocund lay 
Drive the cares of life away. 
Come, my comrades, merry be, 
| * hink r no more of Slayery. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. Vene [ You are vastly merry. | 

Crus. Welcome! Will you join us in the song? 

Ser. I have no time to 9 Which of vou is Con 
| Benyow sky? | OT: | | 

Ben. I am he. | | 

Ser, The Governor W viches to see ven. 
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Ben. I will come F 


Ser. Fare you well. e TExit, 12 1 
Ben. Let every one go to his accustomed occupation, | 


and beware lest he by word or look excite. SUSPICION. 


. Retire separately. Do not form small groups in the 


street. If you be alone, do not fix your eyes on any spot, 
as if you were brooding over some material project. 
Let not the sounds of sorrow or of joy, of doubt or 
hope, escape you. Farewell ! Be mindful of the oath 


by which you are bound—Mine has been heard by the N 


5 Almighty. „ | J 
47%. In confused conversatinn. bet a valiant 


man! A hero! He will deliver us from bondage. Ves. 


Away to the chace Away to the chace! | A Exeunt.. 


Manent Cavsriew and Step. ANOFF. 


"Crus.—(Calling after the. departing conspirators. No 
. At midnight we shall meet again. (Stepanoff Stands it 
a corner with his arms folded, and a gloomy Sc owl upon 


his countenance. Crustiew Surveys him for a feww n 


ments with a look of suspicion. )—Stepanott ! 

| Step.— (Starting. )—Ha! Are you here still? 
Crus. You seem just at this moment not to be here, 
Step. 1! But I do not always seem what I am. 


7 Crus. What is the matter with thee, thou wild man? 
Step. Call me rather a wild beast. Thou art a wise 


+0, 


old man, most learned and most bookish in thy notions. 


Thou mayst think that thou dost know the nature of 


: failed thee. © | 
Crus. What may this thine be 


| Step. That when the elephant! 18 irritated, hei 1s apt to 
turn upon the army to which he belongs, and that the 
enen is decolation=—death. . [Exit, * 


| : : th 
every creature from the worm to the elephant, but of 
one thing thou art ignorant—or at least thy menen has | 


e. 


man? 


wise but you forget every thing to-day. 


tions. 
ire of 


apt to 
Exit. 0 5 


der. 


Act I. 


Crus.—(Looking after him for Several moments, and 
then Shakes his head.)—A worm may be dangerous too. 
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| The caterpillar jealousy already feeds upon the blossom 


of our freedom. (Exit. | 


SCExE, ArhAx ASIA“ 8 Chamber. On ahe" Table are a 
| | Book and a Chess-board. 


Enter ATHANASIA and Tir0D0nA, 


i dthan. You are sure my tather sent! ? 

Theo, Long since. | 

Athan. And he is not yet come! „ 
Theo. Good Heavens! If he can do o every thing else, 


he can't fly. 


Athan.—(Walking up nd down ohh. nicks of great 5 


uneasiness. — How strange are my sensations! I know | 
not what I want. 


Is it still early, Theodora? 
Then. It is almost noon. 


Athan. = Falting 70 ae, looking-glazs Tool; am not t yet : 


dressed. 


Theo. Why, I hang: mentioned that A hundred times, 


_ 4Athan. Forget * thing! 125 the reverse! Jam all | 


thought. 
ut f 


Theo. True. So you were 1855 morning, when, instead | 


of milk, you poured coffee into your tea, and Nets 5W al- 
—wowedit without perceiving the mistaxe. 


e Sell * tbe glass. eM hair i is in dixor 


The: You have had 1 no o sleep. 


vou tossed PRI ide 
Halde throughout the night, 25 2 
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: not look up. 


; ought to call to him. 


* 


18 the tempest raging in it, yet ever is the surface 
smooth.—( Looks over Athanasia's Shoulder, takes the| _ 
| hook out of her hand, turns it, and gives it to her again.) 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Why, you were holding Foo” book the | 


must be a perfect snail. = 
Theo.—( Looking through the woindow. nan Who | 

comes yonder? | Wo 
Athan.—{ Turning beds round. FEES, it the Count 5 4 


| to meet him. 1 


 Athan. Whom did my father Send ? The creature | 


Theo. (Smiling. Count! You mean demigod. _ 
. has haste ned to the window. e does 


Theo. You ought not to look down, IS 

| Hthan. Do you know how I fee ? 

Theo. Thereabouts. | | | 

Athan. As if we had been long acqui: vinted—as if 1 


| Theo. How will this end? 


. 


Theo. So much the worse. 
Aiban. ist! 1 hear my father's voice. 


Theo, Farewell to all advice. (Casting a Sy lool to- 5 
wards Athanasia, awho has thrown herself into a chair, | 
and pretends to be reading with great attention. J—Ex- E 
cellent! The very emblem of artless simplicity!“ Oh, * 


what a precious thing is the heart of a woman! For ever 


Atban. I never Sth 50 little of kutane as 1 4. 
e. nt 


wrong way. Ha! Ha! Ha! ; [ Exit, | 
Atban.— (Alone. )—The letters dance before me- 
0 Casting a glance towards the door; and my: heart flies | 
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Enter GOVERNOR and BENYOWSKY. 


- Gov. This is my daughter, Count.—( Mutual compli- 
_ _ ments are exchanged. -I repeat my request. I have 
heard that want of employment for the head and heart, 
is the fundamental cause of learning and of love. My 

_ daughter's heart is her father's property—with her head 
do what you ane It is an uncultivated 8 ee 


the soil is good. 


Ben. I have been bred to arms, and small 1s the extent 
of my knowledge. To arrange a battle, or a riband—to | 
form an army, or a cap—to sketch a plan of attack, ora 
pattern for a gown—are very different things. 
Athan, My Kmpie- morning-dress contradicts this as- 
-::-- sertion⸗ | . | | | 
Rt0-| 
hair, | 


1 0 


Ben. Modesty and beauty are two amiable sisters. 


Athan. If I feel that you make me blush, 1 must run 
away. 
Oh, Ben. A threat, which A; truth itself to be silent. | 
| Gow. Well, Athanasia, you must be grateful. Count 
1 Benyowsky will cultivate your mind; in return n for which 


you will make his fetters lighte rt. 


Athan. With pleasure will I 3 to do that. 
Gov. He will instruct you in the French language and 


it. the harp; ; and you will let him have a brother's share of 
i wn few amusements which our retirement from the 
world affords. I release you, Count, from all public 


F and will Provide for Za SUDSISEENCE. 
Ben. My gratitude 


| Gov. Hold! Who gains most by n this? 75 . or 15 . 1 5 
bon leave you awhile with your pupil, after which we z 
5 7 Fill Play'a a game at chess together. VV 


1 


CY 
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(.4 be cngues, „ during 80135 Athanasia e con- 
| fused, and casts down her eyes.) | 


Alban: 1 wish the pupil may not disgrace 1955 in. | 


str 1Ctor. 


Ben. —(Lilewiie confurcd. )=By too soon i Surpassing 


| him. 5 
Athan. Are you patient ? ? 
Ben. What a question to a slave! 


 Athan. How strange it is that happiness and misery 
should be thus interwoven! When one flower fades, ano- 
ther thrives from its remains. Your lot is bitter, Count, 


but it sweetens ours. To alleviate your sorrows be our 


duty—Duty! How could 80 cold a word a 0 from my 


iips!—Be our delight. | 
Ben.,—(Witb a lnok of astonishment and renin: J— 
Heavens! 1 hear a Jang guage, which was become foreign 
to my ear. | 
Athan. This country 18, 1 own, cold 5 uncultivated 
Our flowers are devoid of fragrance, our kruits of fla. 
vour, and our men of sensibility— 
Ben. Oh, my. lady, man is the only fruit which can. 
not degenerate in any climate, Weeds fourish ever) 
W here. | | 
Alban. Why weeds? | | 
Ben. Because it is not worth while to mention the few 
grains of wheat which grow among them. 


Athan. Your language betrays that you have sufferee : . 


much misfortune. | | 
Ben, Much! Alas, y yes. One misfortune may be much 
Jam a slave. e 
Athan: Wewill make your Slavery tolerable. | 
| Een. (Vith great Solemnity. Slavery can never b. 
tolerable, - (Suddenly assuming an air of eee 
| unless it be the dlavery of love. 
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Athan,—(Cheerfully. )—There 1s no such thing a as the 
slavery of love. 
Ben. Is love ever felt in Kamtschatka. 
Atban. We live in Kamtschatka. 
Ben. Without love, perhaps, as without sun. 
Athan. No. What is not produced by the warmth of 
the sun, is effected by the warm imagination of a poet. 


We read as often as we can—we feel what we read. 1 
should be glad if there were more good books in our 


language. I have long wished to learn French, You 
have promised my father- 
Ben. To do all in my power. 
Athan. Shall we make a beginning? 
Ben. We have no book at present. 


the presence of his pupil! 


Athan. Because he has not a book ? Count, how you 
gaze at me! I read in your hog more than 1 ever read | 


in any book. Eh 


Ben. — / Confused. )—What a 3 40 the fair Sex 


feel in the embarrassment of a soldier! 
Athan. Because it flatters our weakness, and does ho- 


nour to the weapons with which we attack your sex. 


But no more of this! We can proceed without a book. 


5 When you mention a word, I will repeat it till 1 have | 
acquired the proper pronunciation,” | | 


Ben. A word! _ 
- Athan, Yes. I will learn a dozen . and; ano- 


ther dozen to-morrow, At this rate I shall be able at 
the end of a year to converse with you in French, Let _ 
us begin. What is the French W vord for heart? e 
Ben. Le cur. 


D 2 


| Athan. I don't wish. to learn om a book, but from 
Ben. But how, if the instructor be unable to 2 in 
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Athan. Le caur—le caur. There, you see. I know 


that already. Le cur. But howgvould you express, 
The heart beats? VVV V 


Ben. Le cœur palpite. 


Athan. Le cœur palpite. What a charming language! 


(Laying her hand on her heart, and sigbing. J==Le 


goodness to allow my departure. 


Athan. Why, Count, I always understood a lesson * 


continued for an hour. 
Ben. —(Significantly. J=A whole hour? 
Athan. Yes. Am I so very tedious ? 0 


Ben. For Heaven's sake, forget not that I am a ba- Sj 


nislied wretch, and let me not forget it. 


Athan, Why not? I will not banish you. von 3 
tought against the Russians. What is that to me ?— 
You were made a prisoner. What is that to me?—You | 
were brought hither. YOM + 1s that Hold! That is | 


Something to me. 
Ben. Is it indeed? What office do you hold here ? 
Athan. The delightful office of e the unfor- 


tunate, | 
Ben. wa Deeply foci * see that nature has not þ 
been unjust even here. She has robbed the meadows of . 
their verdure, but she has imparted all her stores too 
amiable soul Kamtschatka is not a desert. I 
_ - Athan. Friendship, like the swallow, builds its nes 5 


every where. Happiness is not like the butterfly, which 
in summer-sunshine flits from flower to flower, but be— 


comes torpid in the winter. Happiness enn also close . 
to o the north PRE: | T 


cur palpite. 12 am an apt Cas. tor I feel what 14 


„earn. 6 
Ben.—( Ener e. * had ln forgotten that 


the Governor expects me to play at chess. Have the 


1 
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ws Ot 


to one 


s nest! 
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close 
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Ben. Heavens! what a flower has this climate pro- 
duced! | 


Athan. Would you make me vain? But, no. 1 know | 
| how I am to understand this, On a barren waste 4 com- 
mon daisy pleases. =D | e 


Ben. What is art compared to nature? 
Athan. Does my frankness please you? 
Ben. May I be allowed to feel a pleasure in it? 


Atban. Unaccountable man! How bold 1 is your eye 1 
5 How timid is your language! | 


Ben. Oh, then let the "Uancwtion of my language be 
ai apology "We the boldness of my eye. A word, float- 


ing on the lips, and a stone grasped in the hand, are 
harmless; but when the word is uttered, or the stone is 


thrown, who can answer for the consequences? His 
Excellency expects me. Lady, accept my thanks for the 


tresh blossom which your hand has woven in the faded 
wreath of Benyowsky's happiness. Accept my thanks 
© for permitting Benyowsky to be proud again. Yes, I am 

proud of your esteem. To my misfortunes only can 1 
owe this excess of kindness. Who could misunderstand 
this generous sensation? Who could be so malicious as 
to misinterpret it? Lady, to you is devoted every sensa- 


tion which is allowed to exist in the heart of a slave. 


[Boos respectfully, and exit. 


Athan.—(Lonks after him for some time -b up and 


down in great agitation—takes up the book, turns over 


a feau leaves, and again throWs it aside—nwalks in deep 


meditation ti the chess- board, and mechanically moves in 


pieces—sighs—lays her hand on ber boom, and Says, 
Le CauT ae, 


END OF ACT 11. 
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4cT III. 


| SCENE, CRUST! EW'S Room. 


Cavsriew * rb were at the Window, anxiously. 
awaiting the Return of BENYOWSKY, | 


Cr: US, Where can he remain so lobe ? His presence 
animates our body. The project begins to shoot up, and 
bud his active warmth must Ding oy ee 


Emter STPPANOFF, wvith a boute and clas in bis band. | 


8 —( Not perfectly Sober. J=Good day t to you, old : 


Crustiew! Let us drink to the health of all prattling 


chamber-m aids. VV e _ [Drinks, 

| Crus. What do you mean by that? ES | 
Step. Much or little, as you please. I have made a 

precious discovery. It has quite intoxicated me. | 
Crus. The cause of your intoxication is in your hand. Þ 
| Step. Pshaw! Fill my head with fire instead of brains, 4 


and I Shall then be all 8 e with this in- 
toxication. | | | | 


Crus. What wild extravagant ideas! 
Step. Do you know Kudrin, the Cossack ? 85 
Crus. That is a drunkard's e 1s he not one of 


our confederacy? 


Step. Don't trust him; for ks is the ave of a wo- 


man. lle is in love with Theodora, Athanasia” S atten, 


dant. 5 | 
Crus. What « care I for thats; 


de a 


and. 


Ains, 


is in- 


ne of 


a Wo- 
atten. 
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Step. She knows all his Secrets—he all her .— la! 
Hal Hal! | | 
Crus. I don: t understand you. 


Step. Satan, J thank thee for the service thou hast 
rendered me. Fills the glass and drinks. J—Long life 


to the devil! | 

Crus. Wretch! Thy drunkenness has made thee blas- 
phemous.“ | 

Step. Blasphemous! 1 feel exactly as I onght to bs 


(Places the bottle and glass on. eg table. rere! 


You may drink the rest. 

Crus. Go, and sleep awhile. 

Step. Ay, you would be glad enough if I were never 
to wake SORE a Sneer Good night, old grey- 
Beard. d oy ee 

Crus. What enigma is W orking i in this wild blockhead's 


brain? His expressions, though confused, appeared to 
be the effect of Something more - than mere intoxication, 


Wo ner B EN Y 01 WSKY , Jaidtly., 


| Bob; I have much to impart to you. 5 
Crus. And I to you. 5 
Ben. Love shuffles the cards. 5 Our game * wen. ; 


- Crus, What mean you? 


Ben. All my knowledge of mankind, all my know. 


ledge of womankind, deceives me, it Athanasia be not 


well inclined towards me. 


Crus. (Smiles, and chakes his head. J—T his affection | 
haus sprung up in a single night like a mushroom. 

Ben. Love is always an unexpected visitor? Did you 
ever hear of preparations baving been made for his re. 


ception * 
Crus. Well! To what 40 this tend » 


Ben. Can you not guess 5 


12 

* 
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Crus. Will you marry her? 

Ben. 1 am married, _ 

Crus. Will you seduce her? 

Ben. Perish such a thought! 

Crus. Will you return her affection? 

Ben. I cannot. — Alas! I Know ot 

Crus. Well? | 

Ben. Advise me how to act. N 

Crus. I advise no one who has formed a | previous de- 
termination. - | 

Ben. Determination! : „ 

Crus. Ask yourself this dot Does not the 

b Athanasia please you ? OT 
Ben. — / After remaining in guspense for « a — 
#brugs his shoulders. If I look into my heart- 

Crus. What find you there? | 

Ben.— After a pause. )—Senmality and vanity. 

Crus. The vanity of man 1s an odious idol, to which | 

many an unsuspicious heart has fallen a victim. | 

Ben. The advantages we gain by this are great. 

Crus. T rue, if you feel strong enough not to overstep 
the proper bounds; false, if you intend to found our 
happiness upon the ruin of a harmless being. 

5 Den. Never! | | 

Crus. 1 am old, and superstition is the inheritance of 
age. I would not that our project should succeed at the 
expence of an innocent creature's happiness. Better! 18 

it to be a slave, and daily feel the whip of tyranny, than 
to be free, and every moment feel the SCOUrge of con- 
science. Oft as a tempest overtook us on the ocean, I 
should exclaim, „This is the vengeance of the Al- 
mighty. 21 there fore claim from vou a Vow, ' that } 
| Athanasia“ s virtue shall be sacred to 8 = = 
Ben. The detested thought can find no Hiace in my = 
imagination. 1 swear what you require. 3% 1” 
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Crus. Enough! Then may you nourish her fond | 
wishes, and feast her mind with lovely visions of anti- 
cipated rapture. When we are gone, all will be well 
again; for every thing can be forgotten, loss of inno- 
cence excepted. Meanwhile, draw an impenetrable veil 
over this secret. Let it not be known by our associates. 
Beware especially of Stepanoff. | 


Ben. Why? | ; 
f Crus. Because he loves her to distraction, 
Ben. Loves Athanasia! Does he Know her? 
Crus, As much as we all do. 
Ben. Does she know him? 
Crus. That I doubt. 
Ben. Did he ever N to her? 
Crus. Never. 
Ben. And is yet in "RR with her! ? 


| Crus. To distraction, I tell you. Now a word respect. 
ing the preparations I have made. In some degree 1 
have been Successful—in some degree the reverse. 


Ben. First, to the successful part! 


Crus. It exceeds the other. Tschulosnikoff iailed 6 
some time since to the Aleutian Islands for the purpose 
of catching sea-otters. Eight and twenty men served 
under him. They are returned, and are very much dis- . 
satisfied. T hese I have gained over to our interest, and ON 
the vessel is our ,] n. 


Ben. The voice of an angel ! 


Crus. They will assemble at mi idnight i in the chapel, | 


and bind their fate to our's by an oath. 


Ben. You have succeeded most happily. Oh, Urn : 
tiew, my head is like a magic lantern. Lighted by my 
fancy, the gay pictures of futurity flit past me. Already - 
do I see myself in China, Japan, India; already do we 
double the Cape ot Good 1 985 Is thou . 


of Heaven! 
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"oe Be not 50 hasty. Hide this fire beneath the 
ashes. We have not yet attained our object. | 

Ben. The way is smooth; the cliffs are all behind us. 

Crus. But while we wander on the smooth path, it i« 
possible we may suddenly sink into an abyss. Malice 
peeps at us from every corner. Envy listens to us on 
every side. He Who thinks that his foes are on the high. 
. way, knows little of the matter. They are lurking ; in 
the bushes, and when you have passed them, will fall 
upon you unawares. | 

Ben. All meet me with respect. | 

Crus. So much the worse. The flag, which they hang 
out, will make you feel secure. Many hate you, because 
there are always people discerning enough to feel the 
superiority of a great mind, and base enough to envy it. 
Many hate you on account of the large sums which they 
have lost to you at chess. Among these is Kasarinoff. 

Ben. The foolish merchant | 4 

Crus. He detests you. | | | | 
Ben. He! You are mistaken. This very morning 55 | 
received from him a present of tea and sugar. : 
Crus. Be on your guard. His villany WAY 3 be Sugared, 
| Dp villany it still remains. 
Ben. Suspicious old man! Do not fancy people worse 
than they are. Mistr ust. has hindered many a good 
action. | | | 

Crus. Caution i is not mistrust. 


Paws Wastl 11. 


fasili. A misfortune! 

Ben. What is it? . 
. Wasils, Our little dog Sabac i is dead. - „ 
e Then we have lost a watchful friend How 
happened it? ; 


Ho 1 
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Masili. 1 was preparing tea for Count Benyowsky, and 
he amused me so much with his gambols, that I gave 


him a piece of the sugar sent by Kasarinoff. In a few 


minutes after he had swallowed it, he rolled his eyes, 
became convulsed, and died. C Benyowsky starts. 


5 rus, —( After a pause. HO.] now, Benyowsky ? 
Ben. Jam petrified. 5 


Kind ? 


Ben. You. But he «ha [1 repent this diabolical devign. | 


7 will hasten to the Governor — 
Crus. Not unarmed, I hope? 
Ben. A poisoner is the meanest of assassins. A look 
will terrify him. Wasili, fetch me a piece of the sugar. 
[Exit Wasili. 


Poor Sabac! Wi in my age 1 find re pose, my garden shall 


be adorned with a statue of thee, that I may never tor- 


get my gratitude to Providence. |  [Gong. | 


Enter TSCHULOSNIKOFE, 


Tich.—(With a look of fury seizes Benyowsky by the | 


collar. Hold! Not another step shalt thou proceed. 
Ben. ( Puspes him back with superior Strength, $9 that 
he almost falls. )—Adaress me from that corner. What 
dost thou want ? | 
Tsch. Damnation! Am 1 to be treated thus by a 
exile! 
Ben. Thou Shou! 1dst not © Have. tor rotten that an exile 
is a man. 
- Tsch:; Piagracefully attacked by the dizeraced] : 
Ben. That is so much the worse tor thee. 
Dich. The Governor shall know it. | 
Ben. He shall. 
Tcl Declare what are > your i intentions. 


Crus. Which of it best knows the nature of man- 
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44 5 COUNT BENYOWSKY. 4a II. 
Ben. To break thy neck, unless thy language is re. 
strained within proper bounds. . 
Crus. (Apart 10 Benyowsky. )—Be calm. rasen 
will not assist our cause. e 
FToch. What are you whizering in his ear, old villain: 2 
You have bribed my crew. You have excited them to 
discord and rebellion. „ 
Crus. / Confused.) —I! 
VV Y 
Db. — To Benyowsky. A conspiraey 15 formed, 
and you are at the head of it. 
Ben. *Tis false. | 
 Tsch. My pilot's « conscience would not allow him to 
conceal it. He has discovered all. 
Ben. What he has said is false. 
: Tsch. False! Then why 1s. yon old oundrel i ins such 
consternation? Terror has robbed him of his faculties. 


| Answer me, old fellow: Do you know my crew | > 
%% 


Tich. Why did you steal to their bats before day: 0 


break? What had you to do with them, when you were | 
all together, and the doors were barred? 2 
Bien. Blockhead, I can explain this matter in few | 
words. The Governor, and several respectable inhab1- 


tants of the town, have persuaded me to establisch a | 


public school. 1 want to erect a large building for this 
purpose; and as your crew were unemployed, I thought 
of hiring them to work for me. I commissioned Crus: 
tiew to do this for me, and he agreed with them. . 
Few. A "oy likely Fs no doubt! But let 1 me tell 
yours | 
| "Pew: Hold! 1 have RAY Hae on you the honour of re- 
5 futing your ridiculous suspicion; but were I any longer 
1 to ek een preporjerous conduct, 1 Should be guilty 
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of weakness, or of fear, e how you 


proceed. 


Tsch. What Dare you threat 
Ben. I dare do more than threvien; 


Neeb. Is a lawful Citizen to be insulted by « an \ exiled 
vagaboud * = 
Ben. — Strikes him. Take that——and tba | 

| | Kicks him out of doors. 


| ich. e Ap almost chokes mw hears Shall = 
cost thee thy life. 


Crus. We are lost. 
Ben. Why d 
Crus. He is gone to the Governor, 
Ben. So will J. 
Crus. He will be violent. 
Ben. I will be calm. 


Crus. And should he not convince, he will awake 5 


zuspicion. 


dien, Collected firmness will casi overpower r unbri.. 
| aled fury. EE OD 1 | 

Crus. (Goes 10 le window. 3 thes; to the Ci- 
tadel before him. He is on foot. Throw yourselft into 
the sledge which you see yonder with two dogs in har- 
nuss, and drive over the river. It is a nearer road. 
Ben. Enough! If no hindrance occur, you Shall soon : 
dee me again.—(As be goes Wasili meets bim, and presents 


a Small packet. )—True, 1 had almost Ds the 


OR COR | | Co 777 
Crus. {Mon )—Had he not been here, our game 
would have been lost. My firmness quite forsook me. 
Slavery and age subdue both the body and the mind. 
Youth feasts on hopes—manhood bursts into action 
age and infayc V have only fruitless wishes for their por- 
| 1 1. ; 
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dion. : 
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= 


SCENE, one of the GOVERNOR'S Rooms. 


Enter ATHANASIA. 


Athan. At length I am alone, and can give vent to 
the sensations of my heart. Oh that my mother were 
alive! She would have understood me. I mus st relieve 

my mind. He is noble, andes Shall know my s2ntiments 
Confidence creates 'generosity. Nothing can sooner dis. 

arm a man of honour, than the avowal, „Jam in! Our . 

1 ” Hist! I hear Somebody on the Stairs, That 
N Step is his. | 1 
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Alas, no. My senses deceive my . wish- 
to see my father? . 8 
Step. No—you fair lady. 
Athan. What do you want? | 
Step. More than a god can bestow—your affection. 
Athan. Are you mad ? 5 | 
Step. I $hall be, if you reject 1e. | — 
Athan. 1 ought not to listen to you. [G. 
Step. Stay, for Heaven's sake, stay. Listen to nie, 
and decide as the humanity and goodness of your nature 
will direct. F grant Jam an exile, an outcast of man- 
kind. I was banished for a hasty juvenile indiscretion, 
My birth is equal to your's; my heart is worthy of 
-your's. Chance may release me from the chains of 
| Slavery, but your chains I shall for ever wear. Fair 
Athanasia, cast on me a look of kindness. Oh, let a 
single gleam of hope Shine through the dreary. darkness 
of my lite. | OS | 
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kreject me. 
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Athan. Enough! I can make no reply to your decla- 


7 


| ons ; but from compassion 1 will conceal it from 1 my 
father. | | | 


[ Going. 
Step. Oh, stay, and let the words of sincere, of ar- 
dent love, find their way to your heart. It is about 


seven years ago that I was first obliged to work on the 


fortifications. Unaccustomed as I was to labour, my 
Strength was soon exhausted. Powerless I lay stretched 
on the rampart, and prayed to Heaven for death. Then 


it was that you appeared with your good mother, Atha- 


nasia Alexiewna, you were then a little girl. Fearfully : 
you started back, clung to your mother, and besought 
She gave me a piece of money and I 
gave you my heart. You are grown—my affection has 
Years have passed away, yet $till I 


ce the little cherub, as if the circumstance had hap- 
pened yesterday. 


Grateful I have ever been, and grat!. 
tude is ripened into love. Do not condemn me—do not 
[ require no oath, no promise. I only beg 
may be allowed to hope, that if fate should ever smile | 
on me again, you will also smile on me. | 
Athan. I most sincerely pity you; but 1 cannot, will 
not, give encouragement to useless hopes. 
Step. —(# ith e )—You cannot because you will | 
not. 
At han. To W 8 am I ede for my sentiments 15 
Step. Another attachment lurks in your bosom. 
Athan. Does my kindness excite audacity? 
Ste p. The charms of novelty have attracted vou. 
Athan. Begone | | 
Step. Mere bombast has conquered vou. 
Athan. Leave me, insolent man, T chuse to be alone. 
2 ep. Do you expect a visitor? Is he coming, lady ? 
Athan. W ho 25 5 | ne 
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Step. The happy man, for whose Sake 1 am trampled 
8 | 
Athan. Shall I cat: my father? TE: 
Step. Do as you please. My life is now of no value 


to me. The delightful air-built castle of my hopes is 


destroyed. Weep I will not—pray I cannot. None but 
fools weep and pray. To a man of spirit and determi- 
nation, despair has granted another resource. If, like 
Sampson, he be made a mark for contempt and derision, 


he can at least grasp the pillars of the gs and 


crush his foes as well as himself by their fall. 
Atban. You rave. | 3 r 
Step. I do not, yet; though soon, perhaps, I may. 


I will observe you with minute attention, watch your 


every look, pry into your every design, I will discover 


your every involuntary motion. Love, jealousy, despair 

will sharpen all my faculties; and if Satan will but 
grant that I may see what I wich—Ha!.then shall the 

5 sport begin. Furies shall dance upon my” ve and 
brandish in the air your nuptial torch. 3 = | 

Atban. Heavens! How shall I escape this madman 2 | 
(Espies Benyowsky, and runs Joyfully towards him. )— 
Ha! Count Benyowsky1 


| Enter BExYOWSKY. 


gien Hell find the devil” 1 nere he is. 1 have seen 
enough. Farewell, lady. It is, doubtless, time that! 


should take my leave. 1 Know how to die—but not un- 
revenged. 1 | 5 | | Fo ü [Exit. 


. What means this? You in a tremor! He in a 


rage ! 


Athan. I am indeed in 4 tremor. | 
Ben. Why? 15 | 
Athan. 1 will complain t to my father. 


Seen 
hat I 


t un- 


in a 
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r 

Athan. No, Iwill not. 

Ben. What will you not do? 
Aiban. 1 pity him, He is insane. 
Ben. Insane! | 
 Athan. He loves me. | 
Ben. Is he, on that account, insane? 
At han. An exile 


: Ben.—(With a degree of asperity )—True, Madam, | 
That I had forgotten. 


Athan.—(Confused. Not because he is an exile— 


No—l did not mean to say that 
Ben. It was, however, a very rational remark. 


Athan. But what is rational is not always true, Can- 


not an exile be deserving of affection ? 
Ben. He can, but he must not. | 
Atban. He may, but the man \ who has been here can- 
not That man, I say, cannot. | 
Ben. Where is his Excellency? 1 must speak to him. 
Athan. He is Dear Count, I have offended vou: 
Ben. Offended me! By what? 
_ Athan. You are an exile too ? . 
Ben. AAN lam. 
Atban. I so easily forget that- 
Ben. I Shall never forget it. 
 Athan. That arises from—what you call rational. 
Ben. You should praise me for it. 


0 Athan. I] do praise you by my words ; but my heart — 


Ben, The heart likes to be flattered, 

Athan.—( Bashfully. A ou are not a  flatterer, 

Ben. In a firm tone. No. 

Athan. But there are truths which the heart likes to 
L-Hears | 
Ben. Truth thould not alw ays ; be spoken. 
Athan. At least not 1755 a r body. 
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50 cCounr BENYOWSKY Ad III. 
Ben. Right. 
 Athan. I mean, for instance, by pee 
Ben. And his equals. 
Athban. Who is his equal? 
Ben. Every exile. | 
Athan. Every exile! 1 understand you. —(S uppressing 2 
4 Sigh. )—Natural coldness is not a virtue. | 
Ben. But to suffer and be silent is a merit. 
Athan. Or obstinacy. My mother told me, if I al. 
ways declared what I felt, 1 should never feel what * 
ought not. = 
Ben. This one maxim is a full ape of your mo- 
ther” s sentiments. 7 
Aiban. She bequeathed me many such maxims. If 
she were still alive—Alas! her grave is on the hill close 
to the fortress. When the first grass peeps through the 
snow, Pl] hasten thither, and entrust my Secret to the 
earth, —( After a pause. 8 do not ask me vikat my 
| Secret Is. g | | | 
Ben. I have no right to do 50. | 
Arban, You are my instructor—and 1 must place con- 
fidence i in you. Give me ceo advice. | 1 
Ben. Respecting what? 
Atban. If I felt an affection for Stepanoff— 
Ben. Well? | 
Athan. What should I 4oi ? 
Ben. Discover your attachment! to your father, 
Atban. And then? NY 
Ben: If his influence could restore e Stepanoff to  iber- i 
. you might, without a blush, give him your hand, 
Athan. You have said exactly what I feel. 
Ben. Happy Stepanoffl 
Atban. Indeed, dear Count! Should you think bir 
| happy—whom I love? 
ben. If he possess a feeling bean 
SY „„ 


ng. 
— 9 


Con- 


uber- 


nd. 


K him 


Atban.— Bashfully leans upon him, and hides her FRE 


upon his Shoulder.) Do you possess one ? 


Ben. — (Agitated. F ; 

Athan. Yes or no? 

Ben. Amiable innocence ! | 

Athan. Yes or no.—(Benyowsky involuntarily clasps 


her in his arms. Joo] fly to my father... [Eæit. 


Ben. Athanasia! What would you do? Gracious 


Heavens! What is all this? The angelic charms of in- 
nocence surprised and overpowered me. —(Srriking his 
L e )—Emilia ! My wife! 1 


— 
Enter wax. 
Evan. There he! is, as if sent wr, : 
Ben. —(Alarmed. )—Has any one enquired for me? 
Iwan. Enquired ! Search Hu been made for you. 
Ben. By whom? _ | | 
Iban. By me, becants'1 T: want to have some conver. 
sation with you. | 
Ben. About what ? 
Iwan. Matters of importance, 
Ben. At another time. I am come hither on business, 
W hich requires immediate attention. e > TIME 
Iwan. Hold! Stir not from the spot. Perhaps the 
fate of centuries depends upon this single moment. 


Ben. —(Aside. )—Intolerable blockhead (Aloud. OY 
What are you pleased to command ? 


Iwan. Pleased to command !—(W ith a mysterious air, 


and consequential Smile. * trifle. —(After a # Solemn 
pause.)—Half the world. | noo 


Ben. What say you —(Aside. )—He is insane, too. 


Iwan. You start. — Ha]! Ha! Ha !—Upon these shoul- 
q ders IS a head, and in that head strange things are "ape 


pening. 
ben. That 1 perceive. mo 
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"Hilda: Who subdued Kamtschatka A Cossack. 
Who is captain of the Cossacks ? — Iwan Fedrowitsch. 

Ben. That I know, but- 

Jaban. Silence! Utter not a Ayllable Promije that 
my confidence shall not be misplaced, that what I have 


entrusted to you shall remain an inviolable secret. 


Ben. -/ Smiling. Most willingly. 

wan. I have a little scheme. When I use the term 
little scheme, I mean to imply a grea- project. In short, 
—(drawing him aside with an air of mystery I intend 


to found a colony in the Aleutian Islands. 


Ben. Indeed! | 
Iwan. You shall lend me your assistance in 1 forw ard- 


ing this plan. 


Ben. If you wish it 
Iwan. When I use the term assistance, I mean to im- 


ply, en; for, with respect to the sword, a Cossack wants 
no assistance. Vou shall persuade the Governor to sub- 
| mit your statement to her Imperial Meals. 


Ben. Proceed. | = 
Tan. Don't you perceive I Shall mike: you all * : 


py? The Governor will be promoted to the command 


of Ochozk, you will take his place at Kamtschatka, 

shall be Viceroy of the Aleutian Islands, and before 

you aware of it, conqueror of California. 

Ben. Bravo! Your project is most admirable. | 
Ioan. Ves, yes.—(With great Solemnity. 3 wish 1 0 

joy, Governor of Kamtschatka. 


Ben.—(With equal gravity, JI thank your Califor- 


nian Majesty; but it would be more agreeable to me, it 
you would be graciously pleased to e me Your 


prime minister and commander in chief. 
ſwan, Count, your e is granted. 
Ben. I am deeply affected | 
Iwan. So am I; for I can't frat from laughter I 

when 1 fancy that 1 See you's at the head. of my army. 
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Enough! Be an alliance offensive and defensive con- 
cluded between us, [Preventing his hand. 
| Ben. Shaking it. )—Agreed. —(Asde. JPY bear: 
at. with the fool, for he may be useful to me. 


Fin Govenxor. 


C Gow, Welcome Count Benyowaky Where is IMF 
rm daughter? | | | | 
Tt, Ben. She W as livre but. a few minutes since. 
nd | Gow. Theodora says she was in search of me. | 
| |  Iavan,—{Consequentially, We have in the mean 
| time found a kingdom.—Ha! Hal. | 
ird. Ben. Before we take possession of it, Lam come to 
„ demand justice. 
Gow. How $0? 


1 1 Beu. A madman, one Tochulosnikoff, ka” att tack ed 
ants | me in my hut, and irritated me so far 5 his insole; nce 
ub, | that I kicked him out of doors. 


_ Gow, What w as the cause 25 | | 
Ben. I hired his crew to assist me in erecting a 


hap- | J 8 for a school, and the blockhead asserts that 1 | | 
"and wished to excite mutiny and insurrection. 

a, Ie. The idea is as absurd as malicious. 

fore Iwan. The scoundrel must feel the Aut. 


Gow. I will send for him. 

Ben. Your kindness towards me has created many ene- 
mies, who absolutely wish even to assassinate me. | 
D. Assassinate you! ny | 
liter | Ben. Behold a proof. —(Pr oduces the sugar. J=-Under 

79 the mask of friendship, Kasarinoff, the merchant, sent 


85 me this sugar. A dog, which h ad eat a Piece of it, died | 
1 1 8 1 instantaneously -. 
Cor v. Is it possible ? Give 1 me the sugar. 
„„ [Takes it, and rings. 
ohter, wan, The scoundrel must feel the knout, 
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Enter a SERVANT: 


Co. Send immediately for Txchulosniko, and Ka- | 
sarinoff. | 

Ser. Tschulosnikoff is already in the antichag ber, and 
requests an audience. | 

Gow. Let him com: [Exit Servant. 


Enter TSCHULOSNIKOFEF.. 


Th. I appear before your Excellency 
Cob. With great effrontery, as I perceive. 

ſwan. You are a worthless fellow. | 

Vc. I accuse this man of high treason. 

Iwan. What! My minister! | | 
Gow. Villain, dare you calumniate a man who, even 
in fetters, has done more for the crown, tlian a hundred 
| free Scoundrels like yournell 7 ? 

Joch. I have proots— = 

Gov. Silence | You cannot feel the force of any minis: | 
3 5 or good. I know the Count, and every thing he 
does; therefore, beware how you proceed against him; 

for the man who dares to place any impediment in his 
way, has been shone upon by the sun for the last! time. 

Joch. He excites rebellion— 5 

Gov. Begone! I' hear no more. as as him gra. 
titude, and pay your debt with calumny. He wants to 
make human beings of your children, and this does not 
suit your brutal e 

Tsch. But my pilot- 

| Gow, Peace! Begone! 

Joch. He has beat me- 

Gov. He treated you 5 „ | 

Joch. But, good Heavens [Governor rings, 
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Enter a SERVANT. 


- Gow: To the guard with this fellow ' 


Tych. Very well—l shall go. Repentance will soon 
overtake you,—( To the Governor, )—and vengeance you. 
[ Shakes his clenched Aist d at mee aud exit. 


Ben. He still threatens. 
Gov. His threats are ridiculous. 
Iwan. Forty lashes will cool him. 


, Gow. Be at ease, Count. I promise you justice and 
security. Calumny can only cast a shade over a good 


conscience, like black gauze over a snowy his: It 


still shines through the slender covering. I know these 
tellows, and I know you, I would intrust you with my 
| honour and my life. 5 5 


Iban. And IT with Californis: 


Ben.—(Aside, with his hand upon his breast 1 w. as 


not prepared for this. 


Emer a SERVAN Tc - 


Ser. Kist 


Gow. Let him come. [Exil Servant. 


Eater KASARINOFF. 


Kas. Your Excellency has been pleased to. > command— 
Gow. (Calling 70 the Servant.)—Bring tea. Come 
nearer, my dear Kasarinoff. I hear you are diligent and 


attentive to business. You deserve encouragement. 
Kas. The honour— 


Cow. Shall be no more than justice. A great mer- 
Chant is a great man. The monarch's concerns extend 


through his dominions; the merchant's through the 
world. With his right hand he touches Asia; with his 
left, America. By a stroke of his pen, he connects One 


quarter of the zlobe with another, makes lemons grow 


* 
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in Kamtschatka, and finds a gold mine in a desert. Re- 
verence should be paid to those who deserve it. Take a 


chair close to me, my dear Kasarinoff. Let us drink a 


cup of tea together, and have a little conversation upon 


business. (Pours out the tea.) — This is Caravan tea, 


and I believe very good. It was sent to me from Irkuzk, 


as a present. I must confess TI ought to be grateful; : 
for my friends are bountiful in their presents.—( Throws 


Sugar into Kasarinoff's cup. .)—This sugar, for instance 
What a beautiful colour it is! Count Benyowsky was so ; 
kind as to send it this morning. — (Throws another piece 1 
into Kasarinoff's c.) No deal in sugar and tea, Ire. 
collect. Try how you like these. 


Kas. —(Embarrassed and alarmed. . ink your 


a Excellency; but this 1 is not the hour at which 1 usually | 
| drink tea. | | 


Gov. Never mind that. 
Kas. 1 am, indeed, at no time very for id of tea. 
Gow. Taste this, then, to oblige me. 
Kas It makes me feel heated and nervous. 
_ Gow. Only a single cup! 
Kas. I must beg your Excellency to excuse me. I 
Gov. ( Grawely.) Drink, friend Kasarinoff. Do you | 


| think I have mixed poison with it? 


Kas. Heaven forbid. that I should harbour such 4 


thought! 


Gov. Drink, then, 1 command you. 


Kas. (Tales the cup with a eee hand. 721 have : 
SUCH an aversion to tea | 


Gow. I'll put a little 1 more sugar into it—then it can't 


do you any harm. [ Throws another prece into 9 eu) : 


| Kas—(Trembling. dents — 


[The cup falls fram bis. hand. 
Gov: —( Springs uþ. J—Ha | —Poisoner! 
 Kas.—(Sinks on his knees.) Mercy! 


vou 


R a 


have 


can't 


15 


and. 


Ioan. The knout! | | 
Gov. Your wicked Sable intention is evident. 


Count Benyowsky, pronounce Sentence on him. It Shall 


be executed this very hour. 
Kas. Mercy! 
Iwan. The knout! 
Ben. The punishment to be inflicted on this man is 


left to me? 


Gov. Entirely. 
Ben. I have your promise that his fate entirely rests 


on my decision? 


Gow. You have. 
Ben. Enough! —1 pardon him. 


_ Gov. How! 
: Javan, What! 
Aas. — (Embracing his bneer. )-—Heavens! what” A 


man (Almost unable to arbiculate.)—l have no words | 


—Oh, let these tears wash away my a 
Ben. Rise, depart, and be my friend. 
Gow. No, Count. This I cannot allow. 
Ben. I have your promise. 

Gov. You act nobly, bu. 


Ben. If I act nobly, your heart is Surety cor r the ful- 
filment of your promise. | 


Gov. —(Embraces him with emotion. "WET 7 have esteem- 


ed you hitherto—now I admire you.—( To Kasarinoff. J: 
0, and make yourself deserving of his pardon 
Kas.—-(Sobbing.)—I cannot speak. n bring my 


children. They shall thank him. e Exit. 
Iavan.—(Aﬀected by this scene against his inclination, 


offers his hand to Benyow sky.) — Friend, you have acted. 
; like a Cossack. x -appoint you Lord Chief Justice of 
California. | „ 


Emer ATHANASIA. 


Hehe <(Rochex. towards her father, and throws her 


arms round his neck. )—My father! N 
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Gor. What now ? 
Athan. At last IT have found you. 
Gow. What do you want? 
Athan. Your consent. 
Gow. To what? | 
Athan. To my happiness. 
Cow. Is not your happiness my wish ? Speak! 
Athan. I am in love. 
Gow. In love! 
Ben. (Much embarrassed.)—1 will vithdraw. 
Athan. Stay, Count Beny owSKy.. I am not ashamed 
of my affection. _ e 
_ Gow. Iam astonished. So suddenly 
Iwan. I never observed any symptom. 


 Athan,—(Goes to Benyow Sky, takes bis hand, and turns 


| 20 the Governor. )—Your blessing, my father! 
Cow. How! Is it the Count whom you love 55 
 Athan. Whom else could I love? 
| Iwvan.—(Mortified.)—Come, come- 
Gov. But don't you consider 
Athan. 1 consider every thing. I consider all his per- 


fections, and the dying words of my mother, Shall I 
repeat them? Yes, it was in this room, in this very room 


She died, Here Stood her bed—here you sat—and there 


I knelt. You wept, I sobbed, and my mother groaned. 


In her last struggle she once more raised herself, grasped 
your hand, and said, in a broken voice, „Let my 


Athanasia marry the man whom she loves.” This is he. | 


Oh, my father, give me the man whom I love. 
Gow. Nie you have taken me by surprise- 


Atban. (Draaoing Benyowsky after her. lere 05 


| this spot, where my mother died—here do we © implote 
your blessing. | | 


Gov. When the Count is ie from lay ery , 


7 


per- 
all l 
room 
there 
ane d. 
asped 
t my 
is he. 


en 
re—on 
111 plore 


1 
| 
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Athan. Is he not free whenever you declare him so? 
Spirit of my mother, descend, and let thy influence pre- 


vail upon my father to fulfil thy last request. 


Iwan. Friend, I think You might, without danger 


Athan,. Danger! Is it dangerous to reward virtue ? 


Iwan. The ukase of Peter the First extends to many 


cases. 
Athan. Blessings upon peter's ashies for this edict! 


Iwan. The preservation of the vessel on the voyage 
from Ochozk 

Athan. Oh, yes! That alone 

Iwan. The introduction of cultivation 

Athan. True. . Iwan bedrowitsch, you are a 
good man. 8 | 


Iwan. The Cossacks are always g good men. Besides 


all this, when we take into account the Aleutian Lelands 


and Cali fornia- | 
Athan. You don't. say a Word, dear Count. | 
Ben. What can I say? I am tormented by the idea 


that your worthy tather may. believe I have Urged. you 


to take this step. 
Athan. That you did not. No, my a He af. 


flicted my poor heart with his noble and rational senti- 
ments, as he called them. Oh, my father, are you stil!“ 


zresolute ? Here do I kneel, where I knelt at my mo— 
ther's death-bed—here, where she pronounced on me her 


last blessing. That blessing must be now fulfilled— 


Now, or never! 


Gov. Rise, Athanasia. Be it so. My hoary head 
obeys the impulse of my heart. I venture something 
for you and him, but you both deserve it. Count 
| Benyowsky, you are free, The secretary shall execute 
the instrument im its legal form. len him n | his | 
arms. )— l embrace my son. 


Ben, Heavens! Is it t possible? 


50 | COUNT BENYOWSKY, Act I. 


Aihan. (Kissing her father's hand.) —Oh, my dear 
father! accept my heartfelt thanks. I am overpowered 
with joy. I know not how I feel. I could weep—l 
must kiss you, dear Iwan. Benyowsky is free. He is 


free, and mine. W here is Theodora? The whole family 


shall participate my happiness —the whole castle the 
whole town. (Puts a full purse into Benyowsky's hand.) 
—This for the poor e He 18 free he is mine. 


LExit. 


Preh affected. )—If your Excellency— 
Gow. Why not call me father? 
Ben. If I be at present dumb— 
Gov. I understand you. 


Jaan. Ay, ay. I understand what you mean by 


Aab, too. Fish are dumb, because they drink water, 


When we have emptied a rouple of bottles, our tongue 3 


will begin to wag. 


Go. Very true, Iwan Fedrowitsch. Wine! is as much 
the ce ee of joy, as dew of a fine mor ning. Come. 


Ben. Excess of joy and grief are nearly related to each 


other. Both express themselves in tears; not in words. 


Both demand retirement. I beg permission to w ithdraw 
for a few moments, | : „„ [Bar 
5 Iwan. What a strange man! When I am happy, 
must drink. | | 

Gow. Let him go. Joy is not a coin fixed at the bor 
tom of a bowl. | | , 
Jaan. Whether it be a bowl or a bottle I don't care, 
except that the bowl is rather more Satisfactory, because 
it is generally rather larger. Now, as to joy when ! 
use the term joy, I mean to imply birgt, and by my 
soul I am just now as e as a hound after a three 
hours chace. | 

Gch. Come, the n! Let us drink to FE, happines 05 
| the young couple. | 
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ar 
ed | Enter @ SERVANT. 
1 Ser. Tschulosnikoff has escaped from the guard. 
15 Gov. Escaped! e All Kamtschatka is a 
iy | prison. | | . 
the | Twan. The knout will fetch him back. 
d.)  Gov.—/To Servant.) — Bring us a bottle of wine. 
ne. Iban. What do you mean by ordering a single bottle? 
*. 4 Bring us four. Zounds! Is not your daughter betroth- 

ed? Turn the sea into wine, and Iwan Fedrowitsch, 

eu agg ot the S will drink it to the last drop. 
| [Exeunt, 
| by Ry 
cs | SCENE, an open Place without the Citadel. A Balcony 
is visible, and under it a Stone-veat. It i is Evening. | 
auch 1255 3 3 | 
VER Enter T5CnvL05X1KoFr and Gn1Gon:, 
each || Pos. He must pass his w ay. 
ords. i p Grig. Dear uncle, what is your intention? 
draw i Pcb. Give me your knife. 
Exit. b Grig. What do you mean 
py, I Pcb. I mean to be revenged, and then to die. 
— Crig. Rev enged! On whom ? | 
2 bot- : Tsch. On Benyowsky. 55 
KH CGr:g. What has he done to you ? | 
care, WW _Tsch. I shall be distracted, if I ane to repeat it. 
cause ; Grig. But consider the risk. 
hen II Pcb. The risk is nothing. F wk him to bell, that 1 1 
by mY 5 find a Servant ready to receive me. | | 0 
three g Grig. Will you murder him? 
| Pcb. Give me the knife, 

ness 0. } rig. Well, if you 


- Tich. The Kniſe, I Say! 


8 | | 
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 Grig, There it is. 
Veh. Is it Sharp ?—Ay—not amiss. 
__ Grip. But for Heaven's sake- 


Iich. Go to church and pray—or g go to the devil. 1 


don't want you. 
Grig. 1 will not leave you. 


Tyoch. Then yz and 4 give the: villain absolution w hen . 


"he dies, 

rig. It grows darker, 

Joch. So much the better. 

Gels; T saw $ix sentinels in scarch of you. 


Pc. Let them continue their search. Ha! Ha! Ha! 
They shall find me, but not till this knife has found the 


way to Benyowsky's heart. 


Erig. I have just heard that he is declared free— : 


ch. Is he?—Ha! Ha! Ha! 

" "Oe ig. Andis to marry the Governor” 5 daughter, 
Dh. Is he Ha! Ha! Ha! | 
Erig. The nuptials are perhaps celebrated this very 

evening—and you may wait here in vain till sun- rise. 


T5ch. Then I'll wait till the sun is burnt to a cinder. | 


Hist! I hear eee e close to the wall. 

-_ Grieg. Dear uncle- 

Tich. Go, © or II plunge the knife into your heart. 
-L They Separate. 


Enter Brxvowssy 7 in e meditation. 


ef e walking forward. }-—Athanasial— 
Emilia! | 


„ Neb. *Tis he. I Rubel against be won. bie 


| traitor 


Ben. (Turns F a Seives his arm. They 


wwrestle. )—Help! Murder! 
Toch. Grigori! Help! 


1. 


cn. 


t. 
rate, 


51a 


Die, 


They 
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(erben ne Benyowsky from behind. At the Very 
moment appears Kasarinoff leading his two Children. 
He leaves them, fells Tschulosnikoff zo the carth, and 

disarms him. Renyowsky, in the mean time, disarms 

Grigori, and holds him fast. Tschulosnikoff raves, 

 shouts and curses. Theodora appears on the balcony, 
mixes her $hrieks with the Various cries of the comba- 
tants, and: runs back. ) 5 


Ear 6 genrenat and SOLDIERS. | 


Cor. Holla! Stand, I command you, in the name of 


the Governor, Ha! T schulosnikoff! Have we found 
you again? . | 


Kas. He was attempting to murder the Count, e 
Ben. / Releasing Grigori. /— Fly, young man. 3 | 


Shall not be punished on my account. [Grigori escapes. 


Cor. Come, Tschulosnikoff, You will axe a com- 


fortable Share of the knout. 


Joch. Hell and furies !—( Spits jowards 1 ) 


God damn thee! [. Eæit, guarded. 


Ben.—(Embraces his preterver. )—Kasarinoff! | 

Kas. „Go, and be my friend,” said you to me. You 
dee I have been so. 

Ben. You have kaneatly paid 1 your debt. £ 

Kas. Here are my little ones. I meant that they 
en embrace your knees, and thank you. But Heaven 
has decreed I should have a better en of ex- 


; Prenaing my gratitude, 


Ben. Kasarinoff! My friend! * This title, when bestow- | 


t ed on any one by me, is not the coin in common circula- 


| tion, with which a labourer 18 paid dor his w ors. Fare. 
well! > a) 


Kas. It is dark, and vou are alone. Let me attend 


E vou. þ 
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Ben. To the river, if you like. 
Kas. To death. 5 i 


. arm in arm, each leading one c of the Children, 


| wa Iwan from the opposite side. 


8 )—Holla! Holla! \—Checkmate |— 
What does all this hurlyburly mean? Who makes all 


this noise? ¶ Looking round.) Nobody? Nobody makes 


all this noise. When I use the term nobody, I mean to 
imply many people, who are all gone.—Zounds! how 
every thing dances !—But I heard Theodora. Why did 
She shriek and squall? Why did she disturb-· me, when I 
was so comfortable? Five glasses from the bottle—and 
five moves on the board, would have mated both the 
Governor and Iwan Fedrowitsch, captain of the Cossacks, 
Hal Ha! Ha !—(Sinks upon the Stone Seat. / There! — 


of California i 1S check-mated. — Ha! Ha! Ha! 
(LAMutters a few more unintelligible words, 


| Enter Kupkix, with a balalaika under bis arm. He 
looks carefully round, but does not perceive Iwan. 


| Kudrin. At length al is tet here--and Jark; as the 
: grave, The stars are gone to rest, and have wrapt them. 
selves in snow-clouds .—( A pproaches the balcony. )—Hist! 
Hist! Theodora! She is not on the balcony yet—or per- 
| haps has already been there. Well! I must lure my 
bird. Tunes his balalaika. hut my fingers are 91 
numbed. —(Breathes into bis hands. — Well! Well! 

shall succeed at last. The breath of a lover can un: a 
mountain of snow, or dissolve a diamond. ge 


5 Zounds! This is a cool seat. When I use the term 1 
cool, I mean to imply cold. How is this? The King 


O 


1 I” Wo 


as the 
them- 
Hist! 
or per- 
ire my 
are be- 
rell! 1 
melt 0 


7 He e and sings the Rillindtng words to an air in a 
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Kussian Ope ra, called Melnik. * 
Ts: 
Darkdean o'er the fortress hovers: 'Þ 
Hasten from thy room. 
Tis the time when ghosts and lovers 
Wanger through the gloom. 
'Tis thy faithful Kudrin lingers, 
Come without alarm. 


Stiff and frozen are his fingers, 


But his heart 18 warm. 


5 Long "twill be ere gay Aurora 


Chaces night away. 


But the eyes of Theodors 


"Change | the night to day. 
4. 


"When ROO con! St, no Skis hovers ; 


Haste then from thy room ; 


*Tis the time when ghosts ine lovers | 


Wander through the gloom. 


Lc During the last e Theodora ee on the balcony. ** 


Theo. Hist! 5 
Kudrin, Hist! 


| Theo. Are you there ? 


Kudrin. J am, and have been some time. 


| Theo. Dear Cain there are great FJO)Eings in the 
house. | 


Kudrin So much the better. | 
Theo. Athanasia ! is soon to be married. 


Kudrin. To .w hom? 


5 
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DTpeo. To Count Benyowsky. 
 Kudrin. Benyowsky! 
Theo. Now, we shall be happy too. | 
Kudrin. We are all to fly across the a, then? 
Theo. Simpleton! I said nothing avour . | 
 Kudrin. What then? | 
Theo. Marrying. 


 Kudrin. You don't awe, then, and your mistress does 


not know— | 
Theo. What 1. we Ls * 


Kudrin. And yet she Is soon to be married ? T hat's 


curious enough. 
____ Theo, Tell me what you mean. 
Kudrin. I would if I durst. © 
Theo. Why dare you not? | 
 Kudrin. I have taken a dreadful oath— 
Theo. Concerning what? 8 
 Kudrin, Concerning can you be silent? 
Theo. As the grave. Th | 
Kudrin. Listen then. 1 came nither, Theodora, for 
the purpose of prevailing upon your | 
Theo. To do what? 
 Kudrin. To accompany us in our r flight. 
_ Theo, What flight? TT 
_ Kudrin. If you betray me, we are all undone. | 
| Theo. SUPT Love and treachery never do ell 
under the same roof. | 


Kudrin, There are many of us—many free men as well 
as exiles. Count Benyowsky is at our head, We have 


secured a vessel, and we are about to 9 7 God knows 
_ whither, but to a delightful country. | 
Theo. Are you asleep? 


_ Kudrin. Not I. All I tell you i is true, nad will. soon 95 
take place, Will you go with me, dear Theodora; TRE 


Theo. But my mistress —.— 


| bim 


| Holl 


bl 
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 Kudrin, II the Count be married to . he will, of 


course, take her with him. 


for Þ 
Muchomor—my head is quite confused. 


well 

well 
have 
nows 


Theo. Incomprehensible man! | 
Kudrin. Don't mind that. Pack up your clothes, and 
make yourself ready to ene us. 
Theo. But the Governor— | 
| Kudrin. He may play at chess with that old fool our 


| captain, 


| Iwan. . Springs uh, and celes Kudrin. Err | 


| 7 Theodora Sbrieks, and runs away 97 

28 

EKudrin nf Sinks 6 on bis knees. )—Merey1—{ nen. 

bling. We are lost. CE 
Iwan,—( Holding him. Villain! What have You | 


| been saying! 


 Kudrin. Oh, I am drunk. 1 don't Know what 1 say. | 
Iwan. T reachery! Benyowsky! My Californian mi- 


3 nister! * 


Kudrin. a Kamtschadales have made me drink | 


Iwan. Come with me. [ Dragging him away. 
Kudrin. Let me be at liberty till morning [ beseech you. 
Iwan. Come with me, scoundrel. 

Kudrin.—(Pushes him very violently, and almost knocks 


| him down. )—Go to the devil. [Exit 


Iwan. What! This to me! This to his captain! 


? Holla! Guard! Ship! Intrigue! Escape! T reachery : 


END OF ACT 111, 


| son 
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0 . I. 


SCENE, CrusTIEWs Room. 


Crvsriew, Baru, a e ral Conminarory 


are discovered. Some of them form groups, While others F 


dal up ___ down Wh SIgNS of UNCASINESS. 
1 Con. He does not return. : 
2 Con. It is already dark, | 
Crus. Be at ease. He will come, most certainly. 
3 Con. Tschulosnikoff is ragh, 
Cr -us. Benyowsky bold. 
1 Con. The governor rigid. 
: Ce, But not SUSPICIOUS. | 
2 Con. He will be so. = 
Crus. Even if he be, the hour of 1 is at hand 
1 Con. Ten years have 1 sighed for it. 
0 Con. I, seven years. 
3 Con. I, seventeen. 


Crus. I, two-and- twenty. "Piotr to yountclves, 13 9 
brethren, the delightful moment when we reach song 
land of liberty, where no snow forbids that we should 
kiss the earth, and where the fertile soil imbibes on 


FEATS of joy. Blest, blest be our deliverer! 
Al, n he! e 85 


Enter STEPANOFF ban. 


F tep. We are lost. 


3 4 


BY 


us, 


Wit 


To. 


| ccle! 


trait 
: Aj 


| 4 


All What now? 
| Step. Betrayed. 


H.. 


Cy 
St 
the p 
41 

Cr: 


. 1 am, 


Hagge 


RS 


ETFS. - 


and. 
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AI. Betrayed! 


| Step. Your hero e has rreacheroualy gained | 


his own freedom. 
All. How so? Go on. Tell us. 


Step. The Governor bestows his daughter i in marriage 
on the Count. 5 


„ S| Con. Well 


Step. Well! Blockheads! He has consequenty be- 
trayed us. 


Crus, That consequently is 18 not clear to me. 


Step. Indeed! Why is he free? This is never 17580 
but for some great service to the state, and what other 


can be in his power than the service of treachery? Talk 


he can. He has caught us with his tongue, as a wood- 
IE eber catches bees. First, he infatuated that old man, 
% E at Craniow: Kethen that old man infatuated. 
| With Russian blood this hero pays for his freedom. 
un Russian blood he besprinkles the bridal couch. 
| To-day he sees us led to execution, and to-morrow he 

celebrates his nuptials. Vengeance, vengeance on the 

traitor! E . 


All, Vengeance! Vengeance! 1 


Step. We must die; but let Benyowsky die before us. 
A1. He shall, he ell. 


Crus. Be not so rash, my comrades. 


Ahn. What. ee Ad we swear to inflict upon 


All. Death! Death! g 


Crus. Die he shall, if he be guilty. 1 my elf, old as 
am, will rous©the remnant of my strength to plunge a 


dagger in his heart, But he must be heard. If hat man ; 
be a hypocrite, if that eye deceived me, adieu to all be- 
lief! in honour and e [ think him i innocent. Hear . 


1 him you must. 


Ved: Speak, then old | prater, Defend him, 


=Y 
. "Wc 
. 4 * 
_ 
* 
1 
* s 
2 
77 . 
* N 
ky « 
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Crus. 'Tis not I, but he nunyert, Who must 8 e 
"Mw you must hear. ii 
Step. Him, forsooth! Are you such a blockhead as to 
think that he will dare to a Pos again anong | „„ - 
| Enter Bexyow SKY. 1 5 . 
Crus. There he! FDF . ff 
Step. Hal / Drawing his sword. lun with him! . 
All. —(Draw their swords. )—Down with the traitor! | ca 
Crus.—(Rusbing between them and Benyowsky.)— | re 
T hen let your swords find the way to his heart through | di 
mine. Back, comrades! He is in your 8885 You must | be 


hear him. He cannot escape you. 
Bat. Crustiew is right. Guard the door. | : 
Ben. Let me advance, Crustiew. What do you want! of 


* 


Step. „„ | | | yo 
Ben. Have I not devoted it to your deliverance ? 2 Am vil 
I not a member of your body? _ de 


| 3 Step. Rather say, an ulcer of our body. Defend del. F 
nnen. Against what charge? = 


Step. Art thou oh 7 = 

Den I am | = .ce1 

Step. Is the Governor about to bextow his daughter 5| occ 

3 hand upon thee? cor 
| JJC „ „ thz 
Step. Mow, comrades, have x not told the truth 3 

| What further evidence is necessary? Revenge! Revenge! ( 

1 —(Brandish their swords.)—Revenge ! Revenge Ste 

Crus. Hold! Benyowsky, you perceive we do not un-Þ + 

derstand your conduct. Explain the enigma. _ 1 

Ben. 1 conceive your meaning. Think you that II 1 


should appear among you with so much calmness and] be: 
composure, if I were what this villain wishes me to 
seem? Look in my face: Does treachery appear in )] 4 
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. | eye Do you perceive the horrors of a guilty cc conscience 
in my features? 
o | Step. Mean, paltry prattle! 


Ben. Mean, paltry prater! Hear me, my brethren, and 
then decide. I went to the Governor—for what reason 
you know. His daughter loves me: he loves his daugh- 


at | braced me as his s0n-in-law. What could I do in such a 
ri b case? Had I declined the honour, I must have given 
— | reasons for such conduct. And what reasons? Was not 
gh | dissimulation absolutely necessary Cannot my 8 
ust be a double advantage to you? | 


Step. Thou liest. 


Ben. Thee 1 | despise, Brethren, I stand in the midst . 
nt? | of you unarmed and defenceless. If I have betrayed 


you, the sentinels will, in a few minutes, Surround our 


Am village, Then dispatch me to that hell, which I Should 5 


| 4 deserve, if I were guilty of a crime $0 monstrous. | 
elf. Crus. He is innocent. | 
All. Heis. [ Returning their swvords into the 8 
Step. —(With ferocious fury. )—Thou crafty and de- 


ceitful villain, is it thy lot to be triumphant upon all 
ter's| occasions? Take a sword. I challenge thee to single 


F combat. Be God the judge between me and thee. "If 
thy conscience be pure, come on. 


ath'Þ Ben. Give me a sword. 

enge! Crus. That must not be. Your life is valuable to us. 
enge!“ Stepanoff | is tortured by jealousy. . 
t un-Þ Step. Benyowsky is nothing but a ; moutking hero. 

| Ben.—(Incensed.)—Give me a Sword. 8 
nat l 5 Bat. — (Steps between them.) — Hold! 1 can no longer | 
s and! be silent. eee to Stepanoff. )—That is the traitor. 
ne to 5  [Stepanoff Starts. : 
in my . Al. How! What means this? 


F4 


ter. It was very natural that she should beg my liberty, 
and as natural that her father should grant it. He em- 


den IH 5. 4 wh 


— 38 


crime. | 
What do I want with you! [ will declare what you N 
fe 
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Bat.—( To Stepanof, FIND Stedfastly at —_y_ to 
eye. 


Bat. See how his glowing cheek acknowledges the 
His blood is more sincere than his tongue. 


lately wanted of me. 
All. Speak! Speak! 
Bat. But a few hours Since, my brethren—— 
Step. Believe him not: he lies. | 
Bat. He came enraged to my hut—— _ 
Step. Blockhead, I was drunk. _ 
Bat. Uttered curses on MOIST | 
Step. Men curse—old women pray.-.- 
Bat. Wrote a treacherous letter 
Step. —(Scornfully. )—Did you read it? 
Bat. I know its contents from your lips. . 


a Step. Blockhead, Lg was ANGRY; my lt with your br 


ignorance. 
Bat. I was to deliver the letter. 
FR tep. You dreamt this. 


Bat. It was pregnant with the dextruction of Ben- 1 


| you sky and of our hopes. 
AI. Proceed! Proceed! 


Bat. I refused he alternately threatened 1 intreated, | 


5 till at length he threw a piece of money on the table, as 
payment for my silence. 
Step. Is this story almost at an end ? 


Bat. He then rushed « out, and 1 have not seen him N 


_ again till now. 
All. Traitor! Villain! 
$ tep. He lies. 


5 & 3 Con — Drawing their words. O- Donn Se 


with him! 


| Ben. Hold! Disarm and bind him, 1 but he must also 


** heard. : 2 | . 


4a mm. 


| A Embarrarnced.Y=-What do you want with me? t 


E bs 


en- 


Down 


t also 
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(The Conspirators take away Stepanoff's sword, and, in 


1998 of his EO; bind his hands.) 


All. The letter! Where 18 the letter? | 

Ben. Stepanoff, you hear the question of your con- 
federates. Answer. | 

Step. —(With rullenness and d efrontery: —1 know of no 
letter. | 
Ben. Confess, or PORN TER 


Step. —(With a took of contempt. )—Tremble at thy 


threats! 


Tz % &.3 Con: Down with him! | 
Ben. Hold! Lead him . and guard him in the 


adjoining room. 


Step .—(Gnashing his teeth as bet 15 conducted away. 7 


I Willno devil rise from hell to aid me? Ex. 
ur 


Ben. Be composed, my brethren. Murder is com- 8 


mitted in a moment, and the rash act is often followed 
by the penitence of many years. Thougli Baturin's evi— 


dence my” be upright, you are still! in want of ee | 


confession. 


Bat. I swear that what I ro ated 15 true. May | 

this hand wither if my testimony be false! 55 
Ben. This is not sufficient. Did orb: road: the letter 
Bat, No ob 


Ben. Proc ced with UT Eg T beseech you, brethren. 


Pardon conferred upon an enemy 1s a seed which often 
produces a rich crop. Let us be satisfied with terrifying 
| him, by which we may, perhaps, extert 8 penitent 
| avowal of his guilt. 5 Co 


Crus. Generous man, be you his judge, and act as s 


scems right to you. 


Ben. Are you satisfied with this? 
1 2, & 3 Con. We are. 
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Ben. 'Tis well. Bring me a cup of water. —(He ts 


; obeyed, and places the cup on a table.) —I know Stepa. | 
nioff's disorder. TI alone can be his Physician. Conduct 
him hither, VVT 


Enter uten Sos guarded. 


Come nearer, Stepanoff. You' are convieted of trenchnry. 
You, as well as all assembled here, swore that death 
should be the lot of "uy traitor, Pass 1 on 
e 5 


Step. My fate is in the hands of my enemy. | 
Ben. You are mistaken. All your brethren have con- 


55 demned you. Confess. 
| Step. I will not. VN 
Ben. You have but few moments to live. Confess. 3 


5 Step. T will not. 


: Ben. You hate me ? 


| Step. From my soul. | | 
Ben. What have I done to you? 
Step. Nothing. 1 85 
Ben. And yet you hate me:; 3 


Step. Ves. 5 
Ben. And you will not confess ? 
Step. No. | 


Ben. Enough! Silence is a "This cup con. U 

| tains poison. Drink it to the last drop. | 
. —(Looking —_— round. )—Brethren, 3 18 this your 1 
determination? | Z 


1, 2, & 3 Con.  Most eite et. | 
Step. You will sacrifice me to this stranger? 
1, 2, & 3 Con. Drink! Drink! | 


Step. Think you that death 1s a spectre, and I a child] : | 
alarmed by it? I will drink; but first a word to thee, | 
- Benyowsky. I hate thee, I abhor thee, TI have sought 


8 
. 


Wy OG OL . ² . 


On- 
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thy death, but not the death of these men. Thou dost 
well in removing me. Thou dost well in binding these 
hands; for were they free, by the Almighty, the first 
use of their ee e be to e a Kae into whos 


heart. 
1, 2, & 3 Con. Dispatch him J. 


Ben, Hold! What have you to do with his fate? Me 
alone has he injured, and me alone have you appointed 


his judge. Release him. I pardon him. 


Step. Tis in vain, Count Benyowsky. Thy accused 8 
generosity is thrown away upon me. I hate thee, We 
cannot stand near each other. One of us must fall. Let 
| me, therefore, die. 5 
Ben. Unbind his hands. th 1s tone: OE are free. 
Step, Am I? Give me, then, a sword, that I may stab 
the man I hate. —( Attempts to Snatch a Sword From one 5 


| of the Conspirators, but is Prewented. 5 


Crus. Madman! 


Ben. Leave him to me. Stepanoff, 1 know the worm 
which preys upon your heart. / Draws him aside. 88 


8 Look! This is the picture of my wife. 


Step. Your wife! 
Ben. I am married. 


„ Step. Married! 


your! 


child 
thee, Þ. 


ought , Lot & 3 Con, 1 Incomprehensible! 


Ben. I am a father. 

Step. A n; 
Ben. And I love my wife. | 
Step. Oh, God! | 


* Ben. 1 cannot, therefore, accept the hand of Athanasia. 
| Step. ( Is wiolently agitated, bursts into tears, and ; 
embraces the Count. e 1 must away into 


the open air. 5 | [Ruches our. N 


„ 3, 0-9 Con. Do you allow him to 80. EF 
Ben, Be at ease. He is ours. 


Gs 
* . 
a — — 
3 
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Ben. Very natural. A silken thread can lead the most 
headstrong, if we but know where this thread is tied. 


Enter Was1L1, hasttly. 


Wasili. Athanasia is come hither on foot, and quite 5 
alone. She desires to speak with you. 


Ben. Athanasia ! What means this? Withdraw, my 


| enen through the back- door. 


[Eæeun. all the Conspirators. 


At. vight=<alodd=on 1 ot 80 bashful—and : 90 | 
bold — This forebodes no nee” Ts | 


Enter Arnaxgsig. 


. _ Flies breathless into bis arms. J—Oh! I can 
no more | we 
. Places her i in a chair hat i 18 the matter ? ? 


| Why—— 


Athan: 1 here ran—1 have: flow n — 
Ben. For what reason? | : 
| Athan. My tootsteps will not be visible in the + now. 
Ben. For Heaven's sake | 
Athan. Feel how my heart beats. 

LS RP) lays his Band upon her bosom. 
Ben. Compose yourself.. | 
 Athan, Yes—I am better ed ſeel easjer—for 


| behold you again—and my terrors vanish, 


Ben. Without a cloak when it 18 SO cold! 


 Athan. Tam without a cloak, but dene am w arm 
. —very warm. 


Ben. Does your father know- 


Athan. No one knows but melt. The moments were : 


e | RIES, 
Sen. Explain to me : 


* 


0 . 


ON | 


varn! 


Wee 
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Atban. Iwill will=-(drawing ber breath with dif- 
feulty. Oh - Patience !—Oh N oy it is over. 


Ben. Vou alarm me. 


Athan. = no. | You: are here—and all is ; well again. 


] was a child- 
Ben. This enigma- 


Athan.—( Rises, 8 bi Seizes both his hands, 
and gazes at him with a keen but affectionate look. * 
Benyowsky ! | 


Ben. Why this venetrating look ? 


Athan.— [ After a pause. e it is false. He de- 


ceived me. nn | 
Ben. Who? 1 
Athan. Laugh at me, dear Count, for I am a eredu- 


lous simpleton. My attendant—she has a lover. Lovers, 
I have heard, like to play each other a trick. He made . 


her believe but you must not be angry. 
Ben. Proceed. 5 
Athan. I was alarmed, and without reflection, t: ran 


| hither. Scold me— laugh; at me—1 deserve it. 


Ben. You make me impatient. 


 Athan. Indeed, dear Count, I am easy now—quite 
easy. When I look at you, I am ashamed to confess the 


cause of my alarm—but I must. Let me rest my face 


upon your bosom, that I may speak more freely. It is 


sid that you are at the head of a conspiracy that you 
want to escupeto reward my father's kindness with in- 


gratitude to forsake me. (She quits her basbful atti- 
tude, ) — There! Now you know all ; but don” t speak — 
don't make me feel ashamed by defending . 
ou shall not even say no. 5 8 


Ben. —( Extremely agitated. F 


Aiban. Not a word—not a syllable! I w ould beat any 2 
Ine, who thought it w ortl w hile to de fend vou. 


Ben. 1 must 


. 8k — 
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Atban. Be silent, or I'll put my hand upon your 


mouth. Away with those wrinkles! Laugh, laugh at Þ 
your silly childish Athanasia. Give me a kiss of recon. |Þ 
ciliation, and I shall run joyfully back to the citadel, | 
Ben. This is too much. Who could impose upon 1 
such an angel? Ly; NN LE, NF ou have | 
not been deceived. | | 


Athan, How! 
Ben. I must ay. 
| Athan. Fly +: | 
Ben. Perhaps even to-morrow. 
Athan. Merciful Heavens | 
Ben. I am bound by a dreadful oath, 


7 Athan. Poor Athanasial _ : 2 — 
Ben. 1 have Sworn to my companions ina verry that 1 


I will conquer or die. 


 Athan. Poor deluded Athanatia 1: 
Ben. Perjury is to be punished with death. 


Atban. —(Wringing her hands. )—Death, death to me! I 


Ben. 1 cannot retreat—I dare not look around me. 


My heart bleeds—but I must ede. 


Athan. All is lost. 
Ben. I will break this chain. My corpse alone shall 


be a Slave. I hazard much by this confession, but I 
| could not impose upon your unsuspecting heart. Now [I 
am in your power. Go discover to your e Hat 


"ou have heard—— 


Atban.— . Weeping. J—Benyowsky, 1 3 not deserv. 
<a this suspicion. Though you do not love me, yet 
shall you, when you are enjoying happiness in a distant 


part of the world, never think of Athanasia but with 


_ regret. My spirit, ever attendant on you, shall often 
force from your heart the confession that Khan waz 
not an e Wan. = 


hat 


me. 


hall 
ut J 
ow 1 
what 


serv- 
„Vet 
stant 

with 
often 
A Was 
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Ben. Alas! to part with you is the only difficulty : 


which my heart has to encounter, 
Atban. I shall die. 1 have lived but a moment—for 


we do not live until we love. Blessed spirit of ys mo- 
ther, receive me in thy maternal arms. 


Ben.— Deeply . e generous, | Athanasa. 


Spare me. 
3 Vou are agitated. "Por Count, remain with 


Dear Benyowsky, remain with me. I am sure you 
never can be happy when you think of my distress. My 
pallid image will disfigure every picture of happiness. 
Remain with us. Are you not already free? The warmth 
of my affection shall make sweet flowers grow in these 
cold deserts. The strength of my affection shall con- 
tend with your anxiety to revisit the land which gave 
you birth. I will learn every thing from N and you 
hall learn from me to love. | 


Ben. You torture me: | | 
Atban. I do not complain—T bs not weep. ' Your 


2 heart must decide What, therefore, can 1 fear? Confi- 
| dence is the coin with which a noble soul is bought. I 
place confidence in you—and you will not forsake me. 


Ben. My confederates will murder me. 


Altbau. Come with me, The power of my father, and : 
| the arm of affection, will protect yo. 


Ben. Shall I perfidiously sacrifice my friends? 


Alban. I will embrace my father's knees, and they 
shall not be injured. Were their condemnation written = 
in blood, my tears mould wash . the words. 


Ben. 1 cannot 


Athan. You can—and will. What _ you e in 
search of? Liberty? Has not love already broken your 
fetters? Treasures ? Will you not be my father's heir? 
3 Affection? Oh! you will find it no where as it glows 
within this faithful bosom. Thou first sole object of 


* X 2 7 2 — > 2 
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my wishes, wilt thou load thy vessel with my father's 
curse? Wilt thou in every zephyr hear my sighs? Alas! 


and yet—if the weather were tempestuous, 1 should 


kneel on the shore, and pray for thy safety. 0 
Bien. Cease, cease! 1 love e the Almighty, [ 
love you, but—— _ | 


Athan. Can love use such a word EQ but 3 | 
Ben. I cannot deceive you. | 
Athan. You will not, I am sure. 
Ben. You must know all, | 
Aiban. Still more? 1 | 
Ben. Look at this picture. This is—my wife. 
Athan. Ha !—(She Sinks devoid of Strength into a chair. 


Benyowsky leans W the wall, and hides his face. 
A long pause ensues. Athanasia's b959m heaves, and Sb 
appears zo be contending. with herself. At length She 
rises with a resolute air. - Enough! resign you.— 
{Offering ber band.) May I call you my brother ?= | 
 { Benyowsky falls at her. feet, and Presses his face to her 
Hand. Fly! If your wife loves you, (oh, she must 
love you,) how anxious and miserable She must be! 


Hasten! Fly! _ 
Ben. Starting up. }—God of Heaven! Emilia 
Athan. Is Emilia her name? It is a mild and gentle 


name. Oh, doubtless, your Emilia is mild and good. 


She will not deny me your fraternal love-— 
Ben. Would that at this instant I could ruch to battle! 
| Athan. Pure and guiltless is my love for you—it is the 


| affection of a sister towards a brother. No, I will not 
forsake you—I cannot forsake you, I will go with you 


into the wide world. I will witness the delight of your 


Emilia at your return. A beam of joy again warms my 
heart. I myself will conduct you to her arms. I will 
find my peace in your's—assist your wife in conducting 


your houschold—teach your babes to lip Four: name 


in 


ntle 
20d, 


ttle! 
; the 
| not 
you 
your 
5 my 
will 
Ctng 
1e. 


you a red riband. 
means to save vourself. 


Act IV. 


Ben. Girl, you rob me of my senses. 


Atban. No mean jealousy shall creep among u us. | No 
busy neighbour shall disturb our happy harmony. My 
sincerity shall gain your wife's affection my innocence _ 
All Lask is to be always with 
you, to see how you act, to hear what you say, to rejoice 
and grieve with you. Do not dissipate the pleasing vi- _ 
sion. Do not cast me from you. Give me a little Spot {> 


and virtue her respect. 


in your cabin, that I may see you; a corner in your ves- 
sel, that I may pray for you. | 

Ben. And what is to become of your aged father? ? 
Athan.—( Covering her face. )—Oh, God! 


Enter a CONSPIRATOR: 


| Con. The 8 wishes to see you, 
Ben. To-morrow early 3 
Con. Directly. - | Oe, 
Ben. At so unusual an hour | | What can this mean? 
Con. The servant says there! is a dreadful commotion 
in the castle. | 


Ben. I will come. | [Exit Conplntor 
 Athan. Never. Benner, 1 tremble 
Ben. Why : ? 


Athan. Did you not hear ? A | dreadful commotion! 


N Oh, when my father causes a commotion, he is not in- 
stigated by a trifle. He has sent for you at this late 
hour. To obey him would be rash in the extreme. Let 
me return alone; and if I suspect any danger, of which 
| I cannot apprize you by a note, Theodora shall bring 
Soon as you see that, think of some 
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| Bew, Who knows whether we do not magnify an insect 
till we fancy it an elephant? Your father _ W 
missed you, and is uneasy. 


Athan. That is possible. 
Ben. I'll go with you. | 
Aiban. No, no. My terror would betray you. 
Ben. Consider, dear Athanasia—— _ | 
Athan. Affection cannot consider—it only feels, 
Ben. If we be already discovered, escape is impossi. 


8 ble; - for our preparations are not sufficiently forwarded, 
Anxiety does but augment the evil. Lightning more 

easily finds its way to the traveller, who seeks shelter 
under a tree, than to him who is in the uw field 
There fore let us go. 


Athan. I am not sure I can. My knees tremble. 
Ben. Lean on my arm, 0 5 ben, 


Enter KUDRIN. 


Cudrin Falls 2t 3 8 feet Nin me, 
Count Benyowsky, kill me. | 


Ben, Man, what is the matter? 


 Kudrin. J have betrayed Ps 


Ben. Betrayed! 
 Kudrin. Love made me a traitor; 
Ben. Instantly relate what has happened. 
Kudrin. I love Theodora, and wished to take her with, 


me. A few hours since, she was standing on the balco. | 
ny. Trusting to deceitful a 1 ae enen all to 


her, and was overheard. 
Ben. Overheard! By whom: 3 
| Kudrin, The captain of our Cossacks. 
Ben. ay? him alone? CRE | 


\ 


Ack IV. 


v 


be 


V can 
in l 
Mor. 
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Kudrin. Ves. | | 
Ben. And he discovered y you ? 
Kudrin. Ves, he seized me, and called to the guard; 


but I forced him back, and escaped. My conscience has 
tormented me throughout the night, and the blood of 


1 my brethren demands revenge. Pardon me, and kill me. 


Ben. Are you certain 8885 no one put Ian Fedro- 


witsch overheard you? 


HKudrin. I wn. | 
Ben. (75 Athanasia. J—And 3 18 Theodora. 8 adden to 


be relied on? 


Atban. I am surety for her. 


Ben. Rise, then, and go in peace. Creep cautiously 
4 to the vessel, and conceal e in it. To-morrow | 
| you shall has from us. | 


Audrin. (Rising. How! Not an 1 angry veord\' 


Ben. Words employ time, and deeds alone can save 


s. Instantly obey my command, and do not Suffer Yours 


N celf to be caught a second time. | 
Kudrin. An unburdened conscience accelerates my : 


1 steps. „ 1 -[Exie, 


with 
alco- 5 
a1} t9 . 


Ben. Now, Athankaia; « come to your father. 
Athan. Notwithstanding 
Ben. Certainly. Nothing but ling mness s and effrontery 


can invalidate the testimony of Iwan. If I but succeed 
in lulling your father's suspicions. to rest till to-morrow 
morning, our game is Fol. | | 


Oo? 


Athan But if you fail- 


Ben. Why, then our game is lost. 

Athan. And then? 

Ben, I Shall know how to die, . 

Aan, "Ny Benyowsky!. =» LE uni arm. in-arm, 


G2 
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: Sc 8 an ee in the Citadel. x; 


The Gortunon: 7s ieee netting encacily up. and 


down. IAN Stands at the other Side of the Room, f 


Gov. Are you _ you heard all that you describe ? 


Iwan. Have I ears? When I use : the term ears, 1 


mean to imply large ears. 
Gow. Incomprehensible! 
Iban. He called me an old fool. 

Gow. In return for all my kindnes—— 

Iban. He struck me on the breast. 

Cow. I bestowed my only daughter on the hypocrite 
Iwan. We must have a knout made of thunderbolts. 
Gow. No. It cannot be. The deed is of too black 4 


nature. Iwan, confess that you were drunk. 
Iwan. Drunk! Why, yes. Is not one drunken Cap. 

| tain better than ten sober exiles ? : -F 

Gow. Grant me composure, Heaven, that, true to 1 my | 

dignity, J may not proceed too rashly. Law and equi 

ought to be the judges. The warmth of my temper 1 

ment shall not influence the Scales, 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Ser. Count Benyowsky will come. 
_ Gov. Will come! 
Ser. Immediately. 


| Gov. Indeed! This is audacity « or innocence, Wk | 


Theodora deen found ? 


5 


ine 
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Ser. No. 
Gow, Let a corporal and guard go in Search of Kennt 
the Cossack, and bring him hither. [Exit Servant. 


Iwan. Ay, ay, I'll pay you with interest, young man. 

Zounds! To call me an 086 fool 1 IS am 1 only ey that 

nd | the fellow is a Cossack. | | 
Gov. My oy daughter! 


„ Bt Enter BENYOWSKY and ATHANASIA. . | 
Ha! Count Benyownky | . | 
Iwan. Welcome, my minister! | | 
I Gov. What do you want, Athanasia ?. You come > at a 
rite, Þ inconvenient time. Leave us, my daughter. 
olts, | | | 


ck i . "| Athanacia” goes away wal 2 heawy heart. Governor = 
| c5tands lost in gloomy meditation. Iwan surweys Ben- 


cap Þ yowsky with a smile of ignorance from head. to foot, 
while Benyowsky” S eyes are alternately turned towards 6 
to my ö each a. hem. Governor rings. * | | 1 
equity! 
apera i 


Enter a SERVANT, 


15 Theodora not yet fad „„ | | | 3 
Fer. She is just come from a neighbour” J house. TY 
Gow, Where is she? 55 — 

5 Ser. With your Excellency' S drains. . — 
: Gow. Bring her hither instantly. 5 1E, Servant. | "al 


95 1 4 pause ensues, turing biet the Governor » riwets 5 bis Wit 
eye on Benyowsky, who ele calmly i in 115 Face. f.. | a 
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. Aide. J—If he be e he 18 not a common 
villain, | 
Ben. Your Kuckifency $ countenance is not the same 
as it was yesterday and to-day. | 
CD. Heaven grant * our hearts may remain \ unal. 
: tered! | | | 
Bien. Heaven grant i it, say I too. 5 
_ Gow. Tam Surety for mine. 
Ben. Then J am at ease. 
Gov. I am glad to hear it. | 
Ben. You have zummoned er me - 
Gow. Be patient. 5 
Iwan. Very pretty things are talked of here. | 
Ben. How so | | 
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1 =: Iwan. When I use the term pretty tings, T: mean to 
. iniply high treason. | 
b Sen. Has Tschulosnikoff again 


is safely confined. 
Ben. A new calumniator, then, it seems. Who! 18 he? 
Gov. He shall appear before you- | 
1 Ben. That I expect. | 
= Gow. The most rigid justice 
VVV In demand; + 
= | Gov. He shall confess openly. 
Ben. And prove his accusation. 
Gov. Of course. „ 
Ben. And if he cannot prove 8 
So. He shall be severely puniched. 
Ben. I am satisfied. 


cusation 5 
Ben. Then I wal lay my head at your ſeet. 


| are innocent. 


Iwan. T schulosnikoff has cothing to do with i it. He 


. Gow. —(Afrer a e But if he can prove his a a0. 


Gov. —(Reenly —_y at im. eee 1 hope you Hs 


10 


n to 


: He 


3 he! 


his ac- 


e you 


Act IV. COUNT BENYOWSKYs my 


= I know Tam. 


you— | 
Ben. T herefore- 


Gov. You are Naht Iwan Fedrowitach; 2 fear you by 


lere needlessly caused me a most uneasy hour. 


Iwan. Needlessly! Did he not call me an old fool? 
Ben. Who? 5 | 


Gow. That is of no consequence. 5 
Ivan. The devil it is not. 


Enter THEODORA. 


Gov. Come nearer, Theodora. Do you know Kudrin 


the Cossack ? 


uad There Le have it⸗ 

Gow. Have you seen him 1 to- wy ? 

Theo. es 

Gow. Where? 

Theo. Under the 3 
Gow. On what subject did he talk to you ? 

Theo, On the constant a of our conversation 
Jove: | 
Gow. That 1 Jon? * want to know, 


1 _ Theo, What then? 


Gov. He discovered a conspiracy t to you. 
Theo. Conspiracy! What is that ? 
Iban. Did he not ask you to run away with bim 
Theo. Run away! Yes, he did. 8 1 8 
_ Gov. To what place? 
. Theo. Oh! 
'G 4 


Gow. Beloved and free as you are, what could induce 


Theo. Certainly. He is in love with me, and I with 5 
b him. | N 
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 Tavan. Now | Was I I or not? 

Gon. Spex 

Theo. Oh, forgive, forgive my poor Kudrin, 
| Gow. First confess. 


Theo. Well—he complained of the captain's harsh 
treatment, and e that I Should escape with him 


to Ochozk. 
Go. Nothing more? 


Lan. chax! Did you not talk of a flight beyond . 


the sea—Fh? 


Deo. Ves, I Said 1 would go with him all the world | ö 


Over. 


| imply all the world over. 


Theo. Well then, L said 1 f go across the Sea «with f 


5 him, although I was very much afraid of water. 

Ben. —{ Smiling aside. Excellent! | | 

Gow, Well, Iwan! How does this sound? 

| Ivan.—( Shaking his head. )—False every syllable! 


Did you not speak of a charming Only to which you 


3 fly? 


Theo. Yes, Ochozk. He has been there, and! 18 ao ay's S 


telling me how well the people live. MES 
Gov. But the Count, the Count, 
Theo. The Count! 5 | 


Iwan. Yes, yes, the Count. 7 Was —_ he to accom. 


| pany you to Ochozk—Eh? 
| Theo. This is the first word 1 have heard of it. 


| ch the POR 1 nt. not ve obliged to 1 = 


| lady, then. 
 I-wan. She affects Stupidity. | 
So. Confess. What did you oy: relative to the 
oat? 

Theo. Not a word, But 76 —1 recollect— | 
Iwan. Of * | „„ 


oan. When use the term Sea, I Go. not mean 10 


ta 


you 
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Theo. 1 told him that Count Benyowsky was to marry 
my lady. : 
Gow, Nothing more? 

"Theo. What more could ] tell him? 

Iwan. —(Imnpatiently. ) Vou talked together about a 
conspiracy, a Ship, and escape. Will you confess? _ 

Theo. I beg your pardon, Iwan Fedrowitsch, but your 


faculties were rather clouded at tay time, and [ believe 


they are so still. 


Ioan. You witch! Why, Uks slut will presently try : 
to convince me that I was not called an old fool, 


Theo.—(Weeping, and affecting to be INCenSed. is A 
witch and a Slut! _ 


Twan. Well, well! | | : 
Theo. Let me tell you I am an honest Woman-—— 
Iban. Well, wellt | | 
Theo. Ednented with my lady- 
Tzvan. Well—yes. 


Gow. Be pacified, Theodora. "iv yas concealed 
3 nothing from me? „%%% il 
= Thed«. But; good Heavens, 1 stands the Count 
= himself. He must know best whether he thinks of tra- 


velling to Ochozk. | 
Ben. The Count, my dear girl, has no such intention; 


I but there are so many people, who, after emptying a 
bottle, are kind enough to think for him—— _ 


J Gov. Iwan, vou were . The wine and e. 


alr 


"OR As to the conspiracy, I may perhaps be inf 8. 


taken; but as to the old fool, I am as poitive— 
Cow. Well, if that be a4 | 
wan. All! Enough too, I think, 


Gow, True, Iwan. We must let bim feel the knovt. 
 Troan, Most certainly. | 


* 
* 
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Gov. Thank Heaven no suspicion attaches to the man 

who is so dear to my heart. I beleVe It 1 1 and most 

willingly. | | 

Ben. The enigma of the flight, as it is called, I pro- 

bably can solve. The captain, here, mentioned to me a 
project respecting the Aleutian Islands: I happened to 

drop a ſew words on the subject, which Kudrin l 

heard, and misinterpretes. 

Iwan. Oh, that's another affair. When 1 use the 

term another affair, I mean to > imply—— 

Theo. Nothing. | 

 Twan. Exactly. Nothing. | | 

_ Gow. ——( Shaking hands with Nenn 5 

Count, we are, I hope, on the same terms as heretofore. 


IO TRA hands With — — owsky. e * 


Gov. Pardon my suspicions . the Governor: they 1 


never entered my mind as a father. 


Ben. They have hurt me, but be they forgotten.” 
Gow. It is late. Shall we go to supper? 
d. A very rational idea. | 5 
en. 1 must beg to be excused. This has been a a warm 5 
| day to me. I am in want of rest. | 
| Gov. Farewell, then, till to-morrow, 
| | | [Exit Benyowsky. 
Ivan. What a strange whimsical man he is! He talks 
about a warm day, when it is so cold out of doors, that 
a man's teeth might freeze together, | 
_ Gow. Where is my daughter? 
Theo. In the dining-room. | : 
Cow. We will join her. But, Iwan, take had that 
the wine does not again Nane your head SO full of idle 
 fancies—— EE 2 
Iaan. Wine! The very idea. is a a feast. -Haye at tit! E: 
Mt Hal Ha! UH; . are tnt 


=o WW .cz 


ar 


ve. 


rm 


Enter a SERVANT. 


r. A letter for your Excellency: 


Gow. Who brought it? | W „ 
Ser. A Kamtschadale. 5 Governor opens it. 


Iwan. I hate letters. 
Theo. Why e | 


by Ioan. Because one is obliged to read them. : 
_ Gov. What! Again! Listen, Iwan. Reads.) 
_ « Count Benyow sky is at the head of more than a hun- 


dred determined men. Tschulosnikoff's vessel is in their 


power. At the dawn of day the Governor will be rob. f 
bed of his daughter. My life is surety for the truth of : 
2 this lens, and my. liberty is due from the state. 


08 Oe 795 


Iwan. 1 here we have it! What Say you now, Ho 


vernor? Was he drunk too, who wrote this letter? 


Gow. Ha Was 1 then deceived Is the Count al. 
ready gone? _ | Z | | 


Ser. He Seemed to he; in haste. 


Cow. In haste! No doubt he was.—('To Theodora. * > 
Bring my daughter hither. _ | 
_ Theo.—( As She goes. )—Another tempest threatens us. 


[Exit. 
Sdn: ror order my Cossacks to be mounted, and” in 


readiness. 


| Go. How he „ How innocent were his looks! 5 
BW How calmly he offered me his head ! | 
Iwan. One head we must have at all events—his, oy 


StepanoPs, | 5 5 Co wg 
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Enter ATHANASIA and THEODORA. 


\ in .——(Precenting the nerter. to Athanasia )—Re: ad 
that ſþtter, | | 
Fey than.——(Afier having perused i it. .)-—Calumoy, dear 
father. 
Gow, Do you know nothing? 
 Athan, Nothing. 
Gow, But you turn pale? 
Athan. Vexation and disgust, anger and affection—— | 
_ Gow, But you tremble ? 
Atban. 8 88 1 not tremble, lest my father, by acting 
too hastily— | 
So. Be easy. I $hall we minutely, before 7 
proceed further. | | | 
Athan. I am sorry to be the cause of making any man 
miserable; but this Stepanoff deserves to be 80. To me 
it is evident Why he wishes the Count's destruction. | 
His jealousy is inventive. 
Gow, Jealousy! 
Atban. He loves me. 
Gow. vou! 5 | 5 „ 
Athan. With a sort of desperation. Even this morn- 
ing he dared to surprise me here in the fortress, and to | 
use such language as 1 thought nothing Hut madness 
could dictate. . 
Cow. He! To my „ | | 
Athan, 1 was about to call for aid, when the Count 


Suddenly entered the room. With . threats Ste. 1 


panoff left us—and he has kept his promise. 
Gow, I am astonished. | | | 
 Athan., Jealousy dictated this tins” fudge; then, my : 
father, whether it ought to  dixturd you. 
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Gov, Why did you not immediately tell me 5 
Athan. I pitied him, for I thought him insane 
Theo. ( Aside. )—Admirable ! The Storm will pass 


_ without doing harm, | 
Iwan. Hem! Wrong again! What a LAI iS this No 
eating or Ang] Nd a night is dien too No sleep 


or rest! 


 Gov.—{ After a moment's reflection, an Stepanoff 
have dared to fabricate this false hood? - schulosnikoff 


| Kudrin!—Can all this have ee by accident f 


Pnter KUDRIN in 3 guarded 5 a Corporal and 
| | Soldiers. | 


Huan. Ha! the bird } iS caught. 
Cor. Had we been a minute or two later, he would 


have escaped us. 


Theo. —( To Athanasia. )—we are lost. 
Athan. Give him a hint. 
Go. Where did you find him! ? 
Cor. At the haven, | 
Gov. Are any preparations making there? 
Cor. A Yes. e s vessel is. preparing for 
Sen. | | 
Gow. Ts Kudrin, * * hat were you doing at the 
haven ? 


iess all, 

Theo. -( Forcing hs avay to him. FED have already con- 
reessed All, dear Kudrin-- 

Iwan. Do you know who I am—Eh? 
- Kudrin. You are my gracious Captain, 


K Cats oe renbling. MNerey f Mercy! ron con- 
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_ Theo. I persuaded him— 


din ENVWOWS Er. 44 IV. 


fronn;: Lam your old fool, and consequently your un- 


gracious captain. When I use the term e I 


mean to imply the knonr. 


AKudrin. Mercy! Spare me for the rake of my youth. 
I have been misled. 1 5 | 55 


Gov. Who misled your Pp 


_ Gow, Peace! | 
Theo.—( Aside. )—Fortune aid us! 
Atban.— / Aside. We are lost! 
60ο..—(Jo Kudrin. Nen wanted to fy « from hence, 
Kudrin. Yes. 
Gov. To what place 1 
Theo. Haven? t you relations at t Ochoz: ? 


- Kudrin. No. 


Theo. But friends and acquaintance ? ? 
 Kudrin, I never was there in my life. 
60 ο.— ( 70 Theodora. — Peace! 


Theo. Gracious Sir, I must speak for nim. Terror 
has robbed him of his senses, and he will forfeit his life. 


Iwan. So much the better. 
So. Name your confederates. 
Theo. Who but k ⁊q 


Com. Will you be 3 


Kudrin. Count Benyow sky 


Theo. Gave you good advice, 1 know, and you ought 
to have followed it. : | 


Cow. Girl, 1/11 have you locked in your room. 


Theo. But good Heavens, your Excellency should con- 
sider we are attached to each other, and his affection for 
me has brought him into his present unfortunate situa- 

tion. Do you hear, Kudrin? I besought him to fly 

| with me to Ochozk—His affection for me made him con- 
= Sent—that's all. Spare him forgive him. He is the 
dest balalaiks- Player in all the -COnntYy' ED 


ge 


OT 


Ack IV. at” Ae BENYOWSKY, T 95 

G0. Begone to your chamber. 
es. Oh, my lady, say a Kind word in behalf of * 
oer | 


Gov. Out of the room with her 45 
Athan. Go, Theodora. 5 
Theo, Well, if I must, I will go. Kudria, you have 
heard what I ave said. I take all the blame upon my- 


Self, No one but my self knew any thing of the matter. 


Lexie. 
"Tram. Ain I aobedy; then Eh! | 
Gov. Now make a frank confession ; for nothing but 


the truth can proctte your pardon. 


Kudrin. Oh, if my comrades must die, 1 had rather 


not hve, 


Gow. Are there many of you ? 

 Kudrin. ä | 

Gow. Who is your leader? 
| Kudrin, Count Benyowsky. | 
Cob. Where did you enter into a ; confederacy ? 
Kudrin. At the altar. 


Gov. How did you mean to escape : 


Kudrin. In a vessel. 
Go. When? 
Kudrin. Tomorrow. | | 
Gow. Now, Athanasia ?=—(Athanasia dies abou te 
abοο.) — Poor child! 1 pity you. We has * cherished a 


viper in our bosoms. 


Iwan. A dragon. | 
| Gow, My heart can pardon every weaknews, bot in- 
trade; is a vice of the deepest dye. Lead him away. 
Your lives are answerable for his. „%% Lg 

Iwan. Come, come! I'll appoint you quarters. Bread 
without $1n, and water without air, will tame you, [ dare 5 
say. V ou shall not call me an old fool again in a hurry. 85 
5 {Exeunt Iwa an, Kudrin and Guards. 
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Gow. There are crimes which rouse the soul, beget 
misanthropy, and convert inborn benevolence to cruelty. 


Dissembling villain! Thou hast payed upon my heart, 
but thou shalt know me. | | 

Athan.— (Falls at his feet. )—Mercy, my father! 11 
love him still. 7 


Gow, Shame on thee! Rise, and spare thy words, For 1 


they are a disgrace to thee and me. Hast thou forgotten 
that thy father's life and honour are at stake? Are they | 
become indifferent to thee? | 


Atban. Oh, no! With my blood— | 
Cob. That I expect from my daughter, We must 


proceed without delay, for the danger | is at hand, Sit 
don, and write | ns 


| Athan.—(Alarmed. )—What? N 


SD. Benyowsky is the ring-leader. When we have 
him in our power, the rest will be useless members v Wan 1 
out a head. Write. | 


 Athan,—(Trembling. What Shall I write? 
Gow, He will suspect his fate, and will refuse to obey 


my summons. You alone can entice him hither. Men. 
sure for measure. Write an affectionate nete—invite t 
him | | 


Athan. Never! 7 85 85 
Gov. How! Would vou 
Athan. I cannot, my father. | 

Cow. Ungrate ful girl! Shall thy mother's bless be 


counteracted by thy father's curse. 


Athan, Hold, I beseech you. 
| Gow. Sit down, then, and write. 
Aiban.— (Seat 8 at the table. u death 


Warrant * 


Gov. It may be so. . 
Atban. Then is it mine to. 
Cow. Immaterial 15 


ust 
Sit 


1ave 


1th. . 


obey 
Mei 
nvite 


ing be 


death. 


Atban. I am ready, — (Governor dictates, and she with 


a trembling hand writes his words. )—“ Dear Count, 1 


must speak to you to-night. Come immediately. Theo- 
dora will admit you at the little gate. Fly into the arms 


of your affectionate ö ED Athanasia.“ 
1 have done. 


Gow.—(Reads ao bat She has 4 Written. te is pearcely 
legible, but it will answer its purpose. Seal it.— 
(Athanasia, as She is Sealing it, draws, unobserved by : 
ber father, a piece of red riband from her bosom, and puts - 


it in the ante Faul! ! 


E ner 4 I ERVA NT. 


Take this note to Count Benyowsky, and 8 that : 
g Athanasia sent it. Do you hear? | 


Ser. I hall obey your Excellency? 8 1 [Exir. h 


Cow. Go to sleep, Athanasia. I will be your safe. 


guard. Go, and in your prayers beseech the Almighty 
to root this passion from your breast. Think of your: -. 
mother. (Much affected, and Taking ber hand. 8 
of your old father. 15 Exit. 
Atban. Father! Mother! Heaven forgive me! 1 
think but of him. — To sleep! When Benyowsky is in 
danger !—Pray! Alas! That will not rescue him. Away 
"with female timidity! Unite with me, ve unknown | 
friends, courage and resolution. A sword, a sword for 
this weak hand! Deliverance to the beloved of my soul!“ 
Be my breast his shield. At his side, and fighting! in his 5 
defence, will Athanasia die. | 


END OF ler iv. 
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ACT Fc. 


Scene, CRusrizw's Hut. 


The CONSPIRATORS are Stretched asleep upon the Earth 
in Groups. Each has a Gun near him, and a Brace 9 


Pistols in his Belt. CRUsTIEW gits on a Bench with 
his Eyes closed; but his uneasiness evinces that hi; 
attempts to sleep are ineffectual. At length he rises, 


"Crus; I cannot sleep. Whether I turn my head this 


way or that, I hear a pulse. My blood courses through 
my veins. A voice seems every moment to shout in my 
ear, £D- morrow, to-morrow thou wilt be dead or free, 


The clear warm sun of liberty dispels the cold shadows 


of the night. To-morrow is my birth-day. To-morrow 
again begin to live—in this world or another. Pare. 
well, thou gloomy abode of misery. Unwillingly leave 
; thee, for custom bestows charms even on a prison, 
Every spider is become dear to me—every mouse is n 
friend. The world too is but a prison, to which custom 
binds us. In this we are at home; in another we are un. 

known, and it is unpleasant to be transported into the 
5 Society of Strangers, | | 


Where have you been again! 2 


Step. Out of doors. | ; 
Crus. You seem to run from one e place to another, a 


1 5 if you” were . 


* 
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Step. Are you easy ? 


5 Crus. Is all quiet without ? | 

Step. The wolves howl, _ „ 
Crus. Their howl is the death-song of . 
Step. Perhaps it may be $0—perhaps it may not, 
Crus. Hope inspires me with confidence, 


Step. We all hope, but —__ is ny" a rainbow. 


Crus. Is it late? 


Step. Past midnight. . 

Crus. J am anxious respecting the Count. 

Step. So am 1. 185 | 

Crus. Indeed! 

Step. Why not? He is married, and | Athanasia mine, 


Crus. Does she love you? 

Step. I will take her with me by force. 

| Crus. Will She love you for that ? 

Step. It is immaterial whether she will or not. 
Crus. Shame on thy brutal passion! Z 
Step. Age fancies love—youth feels it. 
Crus. A noble-minded youth will never feel what an 
| old man may not fancy. | | 


Step. Fine words! | 
Crus. Which are thrown away on you. 


| Step. Would it were day, and e ung settled one 8 
| Way or the other! 
Crus. The hours Steal 1 


Step. Very Rue 
Crus. Like treachery i in the lack: 


Step.—{ Starts. What do you mean by that ?- 


Crus. e Why does the allusion affect you | 
thus? 


Meh. Because—because, cham impatient. 


1 = 
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Enter BENYOWSEY. 


Crus. Ha, Benyowsky! At length you are come. 

Step. —( Aside. e devil ee him. Aloud.) 
Welcome! l 

Crus. We were uneasy. | 85 „ 

Ben. And with justice. Suspicion and distrust have 


A 1 taken possession of the WROTE village, We must use 

4 : dispatch. e . | 5 | = 
43 Crus. All is ready. | ON | 
Y Ben. So much the better. Kudrin had brought us to 

3 the brink of ruin by his idle e But for female ars 

2 tifice we had been lost. 

A Step. —(Aside. lle knows nothing; 1 perceive. 

= Crus, Where is Kudrin ? | 

Y / Ben. I sent him to the vessel. 

= Crus. There he is secure. 

* Ben. How are our comrades divided ? 

1 Crus. A; strong party guards the haven, and anothe | 

4 i patroles through the village. | 

"| Step. The largest waits in the church, for the. Siona! Þ 

3 of the bell. 8 FF 

. Crus. Those in whom we Place most confidence lie N 

* here asleep. | 

1 Ben. They do right. They are collecting vigour, and? 

3 will exert it. Is the bridge destroyed ? | 

'% Crus. That was done in the evening. 
3 Ben. The powder and ball u 
1 Crus. Are properly distributed. , 
| Ben. And the ambush at the river: 3 
1 Crus." Is entrusted 1 to Boskaref' 8 directions 4 


. 1 
n 


other. 
3535 
signa 


ice lie i | 
Kat, By Kudrin the Cossack. 


IT, ane 


you Are we friends? 


” Ben. Heed not that. lam surety for him. 


Ben, I already knew 


Act V. COUNT BENYOWSKY,. | 101 w 


Ben. Then we may be at ease, "pn how fare | 


Step. Keep your promise, and we are, 
Ben. What did I promise you ? 

Step. The possession of Athanasia. | | 
Ben. She alone can bestow that, „„ e 1 


Enter a CONSPIRATOR. 


Con.—{To Benyowsky. )—Kazarinoff wishes to see 
you. | | | | 


Ben. At this late hour! Admit him. 


. Conspirator 
| Step. A stranger? | | 


Crus. If he be aware of our r preparations— 


Enter KASARINOFF hastily, 


: Kas. Save yourself, Benyowsky, 

"Ben. Why? -:- 5 5 
Kas. You are betrayed, [Stepanoff is alarmed 
Ben. By whom? „ "= 


Ben. I thank you. 5 
Nas. Nothing more? 


Kas. And are yet $0 calm ? 

Ben. Kudrin is in safety. 

Kas. Yes—indeed he is. 
Ben. In our vessel. 8 


4 
$1557 - 
K * I 
—_— 4 - * 
A . —— - * oy 


ö 


een 


* 
9 


. 
* 
I . 
11 
4 
i 
» 
I 
5 
Fol 
* 
* 
. 
. 
_ 
PL 
x4 4 
4 
"2 
* | 
bes, 
x 4. 
t 0 
5 ** 
b q ; 
=, 
1 PE 
* 
| + 4 ö 
* 
1 
7T# { 
= . 
Oo 
N 
* 5 5 
* 
5 
* 
* „ 
*. 
Ve 
* 
* 
* 
7 
£0) 
1 
N 
. 
* 
WE 
bs 
* 
1 
* 
. 
"0 
27 
24 P 
* 
& . 
MW 
l 
4 
K 7.1 
=_ 
. "= 
=” 
"6 
_ 
[DJ 
* * 7 
1 
1 
13 
: 
1 . 
4 * 1 — 
1 
1 
. 
8 
7 A4 
N. 
=. 
N 
' 
FR 
* 
. 1 
* 4 
—=- 
_ 4 
b. L- 
_— 
Yi 
1 — 
= 
_ 
"= 
fiat 
3 
= 
4 3 
. t 2 
as . 
"a 
4 N. 
1 
1 
4 
uy 0 
= 
:" 
"— 
0 
Y j: 
1 
. 
Wh 
5 
1 7 
5 
. 
7 ; 
f 
. 
85 
A 


— " r — 


— — 


ä covyr BENYOWSKY, | AR V;- 


Kas. In prison. | 
Ben. What say you? _ 
Kas. But a few minutes since : he 1 was s dragged before 


1 


„ Governor, and came from the citadel guarded by 
Iwan Fedrowitsch * He has confessed — 
thing. | 


Ben.—( Straniping. ben The blockhead suf. 


; fered himself to be caught, then! | 
Lat. The captain will soon be here with a strong ; force | 
to secure you. © - 8 A 
Ben. Enough! We must 5pring the mine rather sooner 
N than we intended, | | 


Kas. Farewell! 
Ben. Whither go vou? 


Haß. Home. My wite and children will be alarmed | N 
at the commotion. | | je: : | 


Ben. Farewell, honest Kasarinoff. To- morrow you 


F shall receive the thanks of a free man.— Exit Kasari- 
noff.) Double your caution. At the first signal all 
must be under arms. 33% ͤĩ ]iU0ĩ 


Crus. Shall J ring the bell? 

Ben. Not yet.—( Looks at his Watch. )—Two 0 clock. 
| Would it were day ©: ffs” | | 
Step. Why not proceed namediately 5 | 

Ben. That. in the Hark. our brethren may not destroy 


each other. | 


Enter a SERVANT, 1 by one 8 the 
 CONSPIRATORS: 


"Hor: My lady sends this note. 
Ben. Did she herself deliver it to you? Y 
Ser. She berself. | | 
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Ben.—( Opens the note, and the piece of red riband. falls 


from it. — Ha! I understand this. Accept my thanks, 


dear girl. Thou hast fulfilled thy promise. Be this 
riband the emblem of our order! (Fastens it to bis 
button- hbole.)—Take that fellow into custody. 

Ser. (AfFrigbied.) Why? 

Ben. Your words are false. 

Ser. Tam innocent. 

Ben. Away with him!“ 


Con. Come, honest friend, Tl shew you your habita- 


tion, | e [Drags bim out. 


Ben. Danger advances towards us with huge strides. 
We must no longer delay our operations. Cheer up, my 
comrades, The important hour is arrived. We must 


| begin even before the dawn of day. 1 Perhaps the morn- 


ing sun will be a witness of our triumph. Rise, slug- 
gards, rise! The voice of freedom calls to you. 1 
Sleep as if to-morrow were a holiday, Holla! Will none 


of you awake (A drum is heard wwithour. )—Ha, ha 1 


The captain, I see, takes upon himself the trouble of 
waking them. (4% Spring up as soon as they hear the 


bound of the drum, and grasþ their guns. )—Rouse your- | 


selves, my comrades. The enemy is at the door. | 
All.—(Rush towards the door. ana are awake, We . 


are ready. 


Ben. Halt! Order! Silence! Batiueutah the 1 
(He is obeyed.)—Go, two of you, to that window, open 
it, and hold yourselves in readiness to fire. Go, two 


more of you, to the other window, and do the same. 


You, Crustiew and Stepanoff, will guard the door, Let 


| any person in, but no one out.—(The drums are again 


| heard, and Benyowsky goes 10 the window.)—What i is 
the matter there? Who disturbs our rest? 


| Iavan.—(Without. )—Count Benyowsky, I arrest t you | 


in the name of her Imperial Majesty. 
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Ben. Is it you, captain ? Come i in, come in. An un- 
45 expected visitor is not less welcome, _ 5 


Iwan. Vield! Surrender! 


Ben. Allow me first to dress myself. 1 have just 
N sprung out of bed, and am half naked. 8 


Iwan. Put on your clothes, then. 
Ben. Will you not come a little nearer, in the mean 


time? 5 


Iwan. No. 


| "Haw: I have a flask of wood Hungarian wine, which is | 
very comfortable in this cold weather, I assure you. 


Iwvan.—(Pricking up his ears. What ? 
Ben. Absolute nectar. 
Iwan. Genuine Hungarian ? | 


Ben. I acknowledge i it as my countryman. Come in, 
and taste it. N e 


Iwan. Are you alone ? 
Ben. Quite alone. | 


15 3 Very well. I'll come, then To 577 e ) 
= —Corporal, and all of you, be on your guard. Watch 
at the door with drawn swords. I shall return directly. 


Ben. (Leaving the window.)—That is false, old 


blockhead. ＋ he ee, at the lion's den point only N 
i inwards. „„ 


| ( Stepanoff and Crustiew 5eize him. He cruggles, and | 


| e to 6 to his men. 


. e forth. a ine. )—Not a able, or Pl 
; shoot you on the spot. 


Iwan. How. Dare you attempt— | = 
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Ben. Captain, be calm. We are on this occasion the 
stronger party. . e e | 


HRoan. Damnation! 
Ben. Deliver up your sword. 
Iwan. Remember who I am. 
Ben. Yes—you are our ee 
Ioan. No violence, I hope 


Ben. In no ck ache Shall FOR be in. treated, if you do 
| what I require. | | 


Iwan. What do you require 5 


Ben. Come to this open window, call to your Cossacks 
| in a cheerful tone, and tell them all to enter. Say there 
is no danger, and hay Shall have a . of brandy, 


Ixwan. I will not. 
Ben. Then you must die. 
Iwan. That is worse than the other. 
Ben. Then obey my command. 
Iwan. Command! | od 
5 Ben. Or request, if you like that better. 4 
: Iwan. Request Oh, that's another affair. 

| [Approaches the window. 


Ben. —-(Helding the cd s bim.) — This ball shall 

pass through your heads if, * a single eee en. 
pression, you betray— | | | 
Iwan. Stand off, and let me manage matters.—( Calls 


70 the Cossacks. JIE lads, all | Is quiet here. Come in, 
and drink | : „„ 
Ben. —(Whisheri ing to + dia. J-— All. 
Iwan. Come in, all of you. | 
Ben. Unarmed. 


Iwan. Place you muskets, in the mean time, against 


the wall. | 
| Cor.—(Without. )—Very well, , captain. 


Ben. Run out, DrEFREeN, Seize them, and confine mem 


in the vault, LR £477 the Conspirators 2 out. 
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Iwan. Do you know what this joke may cost you # 
Ben, Well? | 
Iwan. When I use the term Joke, I mean to imply 
earnest. | 
Ben. In earnest i what may it cost me T 
Iwan. The knout. 
Ben. Indeed! 
Iwan. Your nose and e ears. 
Ben. Sure! 
Iwan. Let me go. 
Ben. Patience ! 1 5 
Iwan. You are undone, Os 
Ben. What are they? 5 
Iwan. All our troops are under a arms. 
Ben. Indeed! | 
 Jwvan. They are advancing. 
Ben. So much the better. 
 Twvan. With artillery. 
Ben. They do us great honour. _ 
Iwan. They will set the village on fire. 
Ben. Then the fire must be extinguished. 
Iwan. They will cut you to Pieces. 
Ben. Oh, misery! _ 
Iwan. It will be i in vain that you sue 7 quarter, 
Ben. Just now, it is your turn to do so, Captain. 
Iwan. — (Aside. Damn the e and his Hunga- 
rlan wine. | 
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EK. enter the CONSPIRATORS with lights, 


"Opus, Alli iS happily; adjusted. | | 
Ben. Tis well. The Captain bes been kind enough 
to inform me that the enemy is — 0 with artillery. 
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We must prepare to receive them. Go, comrades; ring 


the bell.—(The bell 7s heard.) Captain, as no officer 


can resign his command in such an emergency as the pre- 


sent, I must 3 you to Join the Cossacks in the 


vault. 
Iwan. What! Put t me into a vault! 
Ben. Fancy it a wine-vault. 
Ioan. Never. 


Ben.—( Shrugging his boulders, 3-1 Shall be on o | 


use compulsion. 


Ioan. I'll sooner be hewn i in pieces. | 


Ben. That shall be done, if you please. 


Iwan. How long am I to remain there? 
Ben. Only till morning. - 
Iwan. Well, be it so. vou see, Count Benyowsky, . 


J undergo a great deal to oblige you. When I use the 


term a 7 great deal, I. mean to imply the ile 
£ [ Exit guarded. | 

Ben. That fool is u aber of. Did none escape? 
Crus. A single man, Who sprung hastily Back, and 


| | 3 himself of the darkness. 


Ben. That 1s unfortunate, The Governor will till 
learn, chens | 


ATHANASIA jurhes-. in, habited as a Corcack, with @ 
draw? Sabre in ber hand. | 


Athan. Benyowsky ! Save yourself. 
Ben. — (Astonisbed.) — Athanasia! | : 
| Keel, ane On every side Sol- 


I dirs! 
OUgh 
very. 


Ben. What means this dieguine? * 
Alban. I will die with 1 
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Bowe Noble ct” 
Athan. You are betray ed, infamously betrayed. 
Ben. I know it. Kudrin- | 
 Athan, Not Kudrin!—/ Trung to Stepanof Ar here | 
bia the A 
Ben. Who? Stepanoff? | 
| Athan.—{ To Stepanoff, drawing forth his 1 Joke 
| Do you know this letter? [Stepanoff is confounded. 
| Ben. (Tears the letter from her hand, and reads 71. 7.0 | 
| —Ha, villain! Dost thou know this letter! 1 0 
Step. Thinkst thou 1. fear ANG, and shall | deny my | 
hand? I wrote it. _ 
Ben. Is it thus that thou makest a ben of thy oath, : 
| and the lives of thy brethren? _ 
Step. Ves, of thy life I make a port. 
Ben. / Turning to the rest. / —Freachery 5 
All. Down with him! | | ES | 
Step. As you please. Without thin . my life i isa 


: burden to me. Let me have her, and the Sant. yy; of: * 


| my blood shall flow in your defence. 


Athan. Let thee have me! Cast me rather into my * 


5 grave than into his arms. „„ : 
RT: > Damnation j— Vengeance vengeance e!=-T hen | 
5 85 welcome, death. + | | 
AN. Down with him! Pet 

Ben. Hold! Punish him by contempt. es Y 
Step. — In a phrenzy. J—Contempt Me 1—(Haxtily 
| Ss his sword, and aims a blow at Benyowsky. ]- | 
Athan.—( Holding him back. J—Heavens! 


| | (Conspirators Seize him from behind, and dicarm bios. 1 


e —{ Endeavouring 7 Suppress his fury. )=Releas: | 


me. I surrender. Benyowsky, you have conquered— | 


8 She was your guardian N feel Fraitent-forgive 
me-kill me _ 


Ire - 


give 


3 Curse on thee, as pres Curse — 


8 COUNT BENYOWSKY. e 


Ben, Lead him away. | 
Step. Only once more, Athanasia, once more, stretch 


forth your soft hand as a token of We to the cri- — 
minal Let me press my lips to i.. 


— 1 han.—(Compassionately presenting her hand to him: . 


 —Unfortunate man !—(Stepanoff aten draaus out EE 
knife, and attempts to stab her.) e 


Ben.—(Pushes her aside. )—Hal Monster! 1 
1 That too has failed. | | 
_ Ben. Now dispatch him. : Lat 5 . 8 5 
Step. That pleasure you shall not have.—(Plunges the 
knife into his breast. Athanasia starts back With horror, 15 


x and hides her face in Benyow endl bs 


Ben. Madman! | | _ 
WY, P. — 7 Writhing. Wen aimed—Well aimed! — | 


Ben. Drag him out. | 
A, Step. Curse on Benyowsky | (He i 75 carried 6 out. 
Ben. Compose yourself, dear Albani 5 | 
| Athan. ( Trembling. Is he dead ? TY 

- Raw, Happily for us. 

Athan. Vet I pity him. 

N He was his own executioner, 5 
Atban. Love 


Ben. Profane not the name. 


{A discharge of muske ts, Se. * Beard at a ane and | 


 Sfaduaily © increases thy ugh this « SCENE. 2 


| - : Ben. What! is FU 2 5 


Athan. The soldiers BY 
Ben. Have they met already? 8 
Crus, 'Tis well. The decivive hour i is arrive red. 


"230 -- COUNT BENYOWSKY, 


> Enter a CONSPIRATOR, 


: Com: We hear a dixcharge of muskets. 
Crus. So do we. 

© Bows To arms, comrades! 

by Crus. Ring the bell. | 


Lak 3 
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Ke time to time hs bell 78 Sat: and is again inter- 
rupted. by rhe noise r of the muskets, Sc. ) 
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Ben, Where will you stay, Athanazia, 
Atban. With you. 
Ben. But the Ane 
Atban. Vl A fe with =; 1 
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Enter another CONSPIRATOR. | 


2 Con. The firing increases. 

5 Ben. In what quarter? : 
2 Con. The sound seems toe come up ther river. 
Crus. Probably. Boskareff- 


Enter a ; third Coxsrinator. 


5 1 [Ca Help! ner! 
Ben. What now? _ 

2 Con. s 5 he enemy i is too strong for us—below i in the 
allen e 5 | 1 95 ä : 
Ben. Away! Anay) 1 Be our watch word, -liberty or 
death. 25 I "TRuches ut. 

ML Brandiobing their 5words „Abe, or death! 

| LExeunt. 


er- 


COUNT BENYOWSKY., 111 


Scum: 85 an Abonnent i in s the Citadel. 


The Goverxo j is walking anal up and down. 


Cov. Not one ; returned as yet! What can this mean ? = 


Where is Iman? Where are all the men whom he pro- 
mised to send with accounts of his proceedings Where 
is my servant? I hear shot after shot. These few men 
defend themselves most obstinately. Oh, Benyowsky, 
dreadful will be thy lot, if __ vengeance be equal t to 
3 thy ee. 755 | 


A SOLDIER rusbes in. 


"Hot 1 | le escaped, | 
| Gow. Where is your captain 5 


| Sol. A prisoner., 


Gov. Where 1s my Servant? | | 
Sol. K prisoner, They deceived the captain, 
Gow. Do you know nothing more? 


1 Sol, They are coming hither. | 


Gov. Who? | 

el. The rebels. oy 
Gow. Are there many? 
Fol. A multitude. _ 

Gow, Are there any free men among ; them ? 
Col. I believe there ai- e En 
Gov. —(With asperity. 3 most likely for rebellion : 


is infectious as the plague. He who attempts to gain the 

| hearts of the populace by kindnesses, has written his ac- _ 

count on the surface of the SEA, What means this dis. . 
: charge of muskets? . 


Sol. The carnage in the valley 3 is dreadful. 


112 COUNT BENYOWSKY. 1 Act J. 


| Gp: Are our men victorious ? 
Fol. The reverse. They fly. 
Gov. Which way? _ 
"Sol Towards the forest. 8 
| Gow. And the artillery ? 
Fol. Is left behind them. | 
Gov. Cowardly hirelings! Go, messenger of evil. 
Alarm the fortress. Let every one a to his post. | 
| | 3 [Exit Soldier. 1 
It grows serious. Where can I leave the women. 


1 : 2 0 D ul a rusbes in. 


eb Oh, Heavens! 
Gov. Is my daughter asleep: 5 
Theo. She is gone. 
Gov. Gone! | 


5 Theo. Excaped | in mens clothes; 
Gov. Die, grey-headed father! 
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 Theo.-(Wringing her hands. )—Unhappy girl that] 1 am! 15 E 
Gov. That pierced to my heart. 5 
Theo, Why was I silent? 
G9: Ve Aid me, ye sensations of my duty. 
| | = . [The alarm drum i 15 beard. 


| Reventer S01.01E8 bavtily. 


Sol. We are hive. | 

. Gow. More e 2 

Sol. The rebels are victorious. | 
"-Gev. Where 
Sol. T hey are ee on . bridge. 5 

Gov. Who let the bridge down? 
Fol. We thought. they.” were Cossacks. 
Gov. Bar the gate. | 


* 


vile 1 


ler. oe 


-N Passage. .)—For God's sake, Sir. 


ard. 


mount BENYOWSKRYs 113 


Sol. They have hewn it in pieces. 

Gov. Without opposition? | 
Sol. They destroy all who oppose them. 5 
Gov. 'Tis well. 'The ringleader shall not escape my 


\ vengeance.  [Rushes into an adjoining apartment. 


Theo, (Sinks on ber RACES: rm assist us! 
ER Re-enter Go VERNOR armed wich m N 


Gov. Ay towards them! | 5 
Theo. —( Throws herself on the foor, and ; inter cepts his | 


Gow. What do you want BE 

Theo. Your life is in danger. | 

Gov. Tf my honour be lost, of what value i is my life? >] 
Lader ber 0 Wire his four, and i is s geing. > 


= Enter Brxvow SKY, N Barulix, and other 


CONSPIRATORS. 


(Theodora, runs away, * 
"Bom. Yield. 


Gow. ( Rerreats a Step, and fi res a Pivot at ; Benyow- . 


N sky.) — To hell with thee! 


Ben. (Suddenly Strikes his left a arm. ——1 am wounded, : 
Gov. Not yet dead? 


B [ He attempts zo fire the Second bind, but 18 ; dicarmed. ] 


Ben. Be calm, governor. _ 
Gow. —(Enraged. Caim! N 


| Ben. I came hither to protect you. 


| Gow. Thou to protect me! 


1 Ben. I hall not forget how ot Ia am indebted. to you, 7 | 


Gow. Indeed !t—Ha! Ha! Ha! 


Ben. Crustiew, I deliver him into your hands. 


| Cr US, He is the hostage for o our freedom. 5 


Pp 


5 ER count BENYOWSKY, | ER”. : 3 


Ben. Let his life be sacred to you. | 
Crus. To me and every one. . 
Ben. Conduct him to his own room, and guard the door 

Crus. (75 Governor.) Be so kind as to follow me. 

Cov. Oh, God! Thy thunder is asleep. 
| | _ [Exzm, guarded by Crustiew, Ke. | 

| Ben. The greatest difficulty is > at an end. | 

Bat. Thank Heaven. ys 

gen. And the valour of our comrades, 

Bat. You said you were wounded, _ ET 8 
Ben. I do not feel it. Go, Baturin. Let every thing 1 
we want be taken on e . provi- 
sions | | 

Bar. T bay are already safely lodged 3 in the vessel, be. 
: sides a costly booty. | . 
Ben. That you may divide among you. Where 8. 
Athanasia! 10 | | | 
| Bat, I saw her last « on the stairs. 5 
Ben. | Surely She will not— 


2 


[Going 
Aras ruches in. V 


1 Where is my father ? 
Ben. In safety. | | 5 
Atban. Dead? _ „ FFF. 

| Ben. Alive. 1 f - 
Atban. Where? 5 
Ben. In his room. 1 . : C 
Aiban. You deceive me. 5 e 1 
Ben. Indeed I do not. . 
Atban. I heard firing. 
Ben. He resisted. _ 1 
Alban. Heavens! you are wounded, 
Ben. In a trifling degree. Be not alarmed. 
5 Atban. 1  hasten | to my. father, 13 85 


Ben. Spare him till his 128 has in some e degree sub- 


| Sided. 

or, Atban. Who i 18 with him 1 
le. Ben. Crustiewpw. „ 
3 Atban. Nas} what have I done? | 

3 Enter a 99255 PIRATO R hastily, 

8 The poople are surrounding the citadel. 
| Ben. Are they 1 in arms. 

hing 1 Con. The troops are advancing to storm it. | 
-ovi- Ben. Aw ay to the ramparts, then! | | 
: = - Con. There are but few of us. Our comrades are 2 
„be- scattered on all sides. | £ | 

= Ben. After a moment” 8 meditation, De the wo- 
re is men, children and old men into the church. Then 
KH threaten that you will set fire to Ih unless v we are allowed Ns 

| to depart peaceably. | „„ 
ng * Can, Immediately, 


Ben. Lead the Governor i in chains upon the rampart, 5 
and Shew him to the people. His head is surety for our 
safety. Dn | | Leit Conspirator. 


Athan, Mercy!“ | 

Ben. Be not alarmed. This is but : an empty threat, 
The people love your father. | | 

- Athan, Who does not love him? 


Ben. They 1 will tremble for his life, and let us depart : 


4M unmolested. 


At hau. Oh, Benyow 5 as yet it is in your power to 


| rectify every thing. Restore yourselt to me—me to my 


father. Release him. Open the gates. You have fought 
| like a hero—now act like a man. You have conquered 2 
| your enemies—now conquer yourself. Exchange the 

laurel of victory for the myrtle of love—the perils of. 
N (he. ocean for repoge in the arms of Athanasia, Come to 


12. 


AA . cor BENYOWSKY» Of 413 
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116 COUNT BENYOWSKY. _ Act V. 
my father, rid him of his chains, and receive his blessing. 
Your comrades will be pardoned, your own peace of 
mind will be restored, and I shall be supremely happy: 
: Ben. Athanasia, you forget I have—a wife. | 

Athan. Alas! I know not what I say. | 
Ben. The die is cast. The great wheel of fate rolls 
on ir resistibly. Whose powe er can SEIZE a e and de. 


tain it? 


. Athan. Forgive me, Heaven. I fear I too hall be 
swallowed by this w hirlpool. of 
Ben. | e 1 will keep my promise. 


| Re-enter CoxsriraToR. 


Cen. Your TI succeeds. 
Ben. Are they all quiet? Ab 
Con. They tremble at our threats, and sue for peace, 
Ben. And the Governor? 95 

Con. He addressed them trom the rampart, and desired 
them not to spare him. 

Ben. Ha! | ne. þ 

Con. Storm the citadel, ” cried he. command it 
in the name of her Imperial! Majesty.“ 5 . 

Ben. Greatly, nobly said! | 

Con. But in vain. 
Ben. Tis well. Then nothing now ; detains us. Beat 
the drum, that our scattered comrades may assemble. 
Lead the Governor to the haven in the midst of the con- 
federates. There he shall be released. Load your mus— 
kets and cannon. Let artillery precede and follow the 
procession, and let several of our comrades bear lighted 
matches in their hands. No further acts of hostility 
Shall take place, but Jet all proceed without tumult, 
without shouts, or any expression likely again to ron |}. 
the fury of the populace, Go.. I follow you. lH, | 
Couspirator. Io COM, dear Athanasia. | 


V. 
ing. 

> of 
PY. 


rotls 
| de. 


1 be 


eace. 


esired 


and it 


- Beat 
>mble. 
1e con- 
r mus. 


dW the 


lighted 
ostility 
umult, 
0 rons® 


3 hor rible, yet the choice is left to you. 


Sc E changes to a Part of the Haven. 


Aa J. 
dthan.—(Unweilling 70 80. )—Alas! this is my pater- | 
nal abode. | 


Ben. Cast no glance towards what is past. | 
 Athan. Here I was born—here have 1 felt the e bles inge , 
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1 we a mother*s—of a father's love. 


Ben. Do not Mage os Ht more | painful than it. 


| need be. 


Atban. Por the last time 
Ben. You are Still at liberty to stay. 8 
Athan. Never, never again shall I behold this. Seat of 
all my youthful pleasures. Never again Shall I hear tlie 
mild voice of my father. % ;᷑ pag ales 
Ben. You torment e and me. 
Atban. Forgive me. Ie di um is beard. 
Ben. The moments are precious. 1 
Ait han. / Suppressing ber anguish. Joo am „ 5 
Ben. Beloved Athanasia, to part with you would be 
Stay, or go. 
Athan. Stay !—Oh, my father Beat the drum n 
and again, that the noise may overpower my voice.— 
Away! Away! Lead me away. 
Ben. Lean on your. brother's arm. „ 
Athan. — L- king once more ee, around 1 
Blessings be on my. aged father. >  [Exeunt. 


The Vessel is 
ready to sail. The Crew is diligently employed, 1 
 ConSPIRATORS are running to and Fro. 
Noise 75 heard on every Side. 7 


Heave the Skid: —Unfurt all the Sails —Ths wind: 1 | 


' North East by East. Pilot!—There they come — The 
whole party is crowding down the hill. —Luck be with 
2 us!—All} 18 ready. —Huzzal uzza! 5 
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© Enter Aire nr ATHANASIA, Civeriaw; and 
the rest of the CONSPIRATORS. The GOVERNOR, ex- 


|  bausted with fury, is conducted in chains by a Strong 


guard. CrusTIEW and the CONSPIRATORS 1/7 up 
and down the deck of the wessel, making preparation : 
and giving orders. BENYOWSKY approaches the Go- 


| VERNOR, while ATHANASIA Ken remains at a. 
distance. | | 


- "Bow: But few 1 are in my power. _ we part 


as friends? (Governor casts a look of contempt at him, 
_ turns away, and gnashes his teeth. Was it a crime that 


I was made a prisoner when fighting against Russians? 4 


Is it a crime that I this day break my cruel fetters ?— 
| (Governor j Is obstinately silent. )—Honour, and the love 
of my native country, led me to take this step. An oath 
bound my fate to that of my comrades.—(Governor re. 
turns no angabe r. I left a pregnant wife at home. Old | 
man, what would you have done in my situation: 

( Governor preserwes a sullen silence.) Am I unw orthy 
of a word or look? Enough! What anguish and rage now 
_. condemn, your cooler blood will palliate to-morrow.— 
Farewell !—(Governor, enraged beyond all bounds, gr ass 
| his chains, and is rushing towards Benyowsky, but is 
held back. He espies Athanasia, strikes his forehead with 

po both hands, and utters loud lamentations.) 


Atban. (Runs to bim, and ans at 08 , )—Pardon 


« wo, my father. 


Cov. With e face. J—Who bene to me ? 
 Athan. Your blessing! | 


Gov. My curse pursue thee across the ocean 1 Hear it 


when the tempest rages—hear it in the arms of thy para- 
ö mour. Tremble at it, when the Iightnings hiss around 
| thee; and when the sun Shines, think with horror that it 
chines upon the Save of thy murdered farher-—murdered 


ear it 


round 
hat it 
dered 
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by thee. When the thunder roars, mayst thou fancy that 
thou hearest my curse; and when a gentle zephyr breathes _ 
upon thee, mayst thou fancy it my dying groan. May all 
| forsake thee at thy last hour, except the image of thy 

| raging father, made more ghastly, and more horrible, by 
thy feverish fancy. Shouldst thou bear children, be the 
curse of their grandfather their inheritance, and may 


love thee with a father's tenderness. 
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their ingratitude revenge me on their mother,—( Athana. 


dia 57nks speechless, and almost senseless, into Benyowsky's | 
arms. The Governor is deeply affected. )—Remain with 
| me, my child. My poor deluded child, remain with me. 


I am old and feeble. When your mother died, she said, 
«Do not weep—l leave you Athanasia.” Will you make 


the words of your dying mother false? In a few weeks, 
perhaps | in a few days, (how soon will they pass!) I shall 
leave this world, and you will be able to say, „1 have 5 
fulfilled the command of * mother —1 haye closed my ND 


father's eyes.” 


| Ben. —(. Much 1 J—Spare her. 


Gov. Thou art my only joy, my only eee 5 2 
No paramour will 


love thee with such fondness. Cloyed by possession, he 


will repay thy affection with disgust, while thy aged fa-- 
ther requires no further reward for his blessing, than the 


gentle pressure of thy hand upon his eyelids when they 


wish to close for ever.—Oh, that my hair were not al- 


ready grey, for at this moment it would become so, and 

such a sight perhaps might move thee, {bn df 

tempis to rise, and falls back in a swoon. }) | 
Ben. ( Deeply affected. )—tHeavens!—Help 1—Take 5 


her: —PBear her away. 


Gov. —( Overpowered . anguith. Abit Ben. | 


yowsky, if thou hast any faith in a God, listen to me. 
| I have been as kind towards 
| thee a as I I could. T hou hast robbed me > of m rank and 5 


I have never injured thee. 
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honour. Leave me my daughter, and I still am rich, 


Count Benyowsky, if thon hast any faith in a God, 
listen to me. Oh, listen to me for the sake of thy wife, 
who prays for thy return. How can Heaven grant her 


prayer, if thou robbest me, a poor old man, of my only 


| jewel ? ? Listen to me, and grant my request for thy child's 
sake. What wouldst thou do with mine? See! She j 18 
already dead. Give me, give me the body of my daugh. 
ter. (Falls on his knees, and raises his trembling hands 
towards Heawen. )}—Count Benyowsky—1 have no > words 
— have no tears but God has lightnings. 


Ben. (Is extremely agitated, and lays Athanasia ll 


| eee in the arms of her father.)—-Take her, old 
| man.— 7 Draws out the picture of his wife. Emilia! 
1 My wife To the vessel instantly 8 confused noise 
takes place, and all hasten on board.) 5 
C0. (Pressing bis daughter to his boron avith his left 
band, while be stretches forth the other towards the vessel. ) | 
| —God bless 8 8 God bless thee! 


THE END. 


Printed OL T. Maiden,  Sherburie-Lane | | 
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